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| F the propriei of finging the praiſes of God, 
O no goed — 4 —5 donbt; yet it is to be la- 
mented, that, of all the parts of public worſhip, 

this is in general performed with the leaſ devotion, 
8 Angels, and the ſpirits of — Ü—˙ | 

nn heaven, are happily employed in th 5 

4, ſervice ;* whilſt numbers on earth, who. profeſs. 
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Do any require precept or example to ſtimulate 

them to this divine employ? They have only to 

4” ſearch the ſcriptures, and they will find both. 
2 May they attend to the following paſſages of holy 
1 writ. Let the word of Chriſt dwell in you 
1720 richly in all wiſdom: teaching and admoniſhing 
500 one another in pſalms, and hymns, and ſpiritual 
100 ſongs; ſinging with grace in your hearts to the 
Lord.“ —< O ſing unto the Lord a new ſong, ſing 

_ unto the Lord all the earth. Sing unto the Lord; 
oe! bleſs his name; ſhew forth his ſalvation from day 
co day.“ —“ Serve the Lord with gladneſs: come 
before his preſence with ſinging. Enter into his 
mo gates with thankſgiving, and into his courts with 
praiſe,” 1—“ And at midnight Paul and Silas 
prayed, and fang praiſes unto God ; and the pri- 

ſoners heard them.” “ I will ſing onto the Lord 


Rev. v. 9—13. + 1 Cor. xiv. 15. 
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as long as I live: I will ſing prailes to my God 
while J have my being.“ 


The following ſelection is publiſhed with a de- 
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cularly thoſe who attend upon the Editor's mi- 
niſtry, to pay more attention to Plalmody; and it 
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Delays dangerous, 123, 130 


Rich Worldling, 125. 


Death Thoughts on Death, 87, 131, 1324 15. 
2 th of Infants, 167. 8 

neral Hymns, 61; 62, 63, 66. "a 1 
Chiit—His Perſon, 146. "wt nk 


Incarnation, 43, 148, 152, 153. 177. 
Life, 111. 


_ Sufferings,,, Death, Reſurrection. atid Aſcgn- 


| uns 39, 44, 60, 88, 95 149. 155. 


158, 159, 160. 
Chrift—Thz true Vine, 35» gh - Fes ne 
The King of Gloty, 169. | 
The Light of Life, 169, 201, 214. 
The Lord of all, 57, 258. 


The ſure Refuge and F cundation, 70, 76, go, 


171, ½8, 23S: 41 

Our Righteouſneſs, 257. 

Our Advocate, 161, 162. 
Our High Prieſt, 163, . . 
Our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 292: 


_ * ut 


Our Hope, 143. 8 


Our Shepherd, 37, 195, 196, 197- 
Our all in all, 203, 77 259. 


re or Morning an 


129. 
New Year, 151, 229, 232. 
_ Charity Children, 181, 182. 


Evening 5 94. ny , 
betone and after Sermon, 42, 88, 89, mY 


Rr 


Salvation by Grace, Hymn 186,” 18 75 188, $9. 


260, 276. y 
Praiſe for the ſame, 261, 262, 263. 11 
Myſtery of Providence and Grace, 4%, 56, the, 
178, 220, 221. 15 f 
Laſt Judgment, 133, 1345 135, 136. . lf | 
Zion's Glory, 137. ie 
n the King, 85, 238. : 


For Parents and Children, 86, 766. < 

For Church and Miniſters, 227, 228. 

For the Spread of the Golpel, 49, 42, 1 85 
264 to 269. 

For a public Faſt, &c. 233 to 239. 


Prayer anſwered, 77. * 
nnn 64. | 

| Praiſe to God, 3, 138, 170, 200, VE 

; Praiſe to Chriſt, -146, 1475 2105 249 to 056. 

Holy Spirit, 6, 11, . i 

Trinity, 62, 174. | . 
Thankſgiving—for National Hefings, 6 ae. 241 

to 243. 


For 5 and ſpiritual Bleſſings, 244 to 


Mercy and Teach met 2. Arte 

View of the Creation, 2 5 

Traveller's Pſalm, 266. 5 
Eternal and anchangeable Love; 275: 

The Leper healed, 274. 

Security of Chriſt's Sheep, 275. 

God glorious, and Sinners ſaved, 277. 


Praiſe for the Fountain opened, 281. 
Paſſover, 282. 


Strong-hold, 283. 
Love to the Brethren, 286. 
Miniſtry of Angels, 288. 


LE 


# Tool of Betheſda, 8 9 > 7x: 
1 ' © Worthy che Lamb, 290. 
1 The Midnight Cry, 291. 

| | Concluding Hymns, 293 to > 302. 
K | Doxologies - Fee 450 
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4 PSALMS. AND. HYMNS: 
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HYMN 1. | For fa wal Plum e. 


LL. people chat on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; | 
Him ſerve with fear, his praiſe forth tell; Yo 
Come ye before” him and rejoice. 


2 The Lord, ye knen God indeed; 
Without our aid he did us make; 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his ſheep he doth us take. 


3 0 2 then his gates with praiſe, 
Approach with joy his courts unto; 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his name always, 
For it is ſeemly ſo to do. 


4 For why? the Lond our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure; 
His truth at 2 
And ſhall r 


II. For the ſame. Pfalm c. 


EFORE.- Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with ſacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone! 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


; B 


o * o 
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2 His ſov'reign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand' ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, _ 
High as the heay'ns our voices raiſe j} - *! 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 
4 Wide as the world is thy command. 
Vaſt as eternity thy love 
Firm as à rock thy truth ſhall ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe. to move. 
ost hiv bro alt os g . 1. 
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J Render thanks to God above, 
mn eternal love; 
Whoſe mercy firm through ages paſt . 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for Luer lat wa Tort 
2 Who can his mighty deeds expreſs,” 
Not only vaſt, but numberleſ ? 
What mortal eloquence can raife ' 
His tribute of immortal-praiſe? © © 


3 O may I worthy prove, to ſe 
Thy ſaints in full property! / 

That I the joyful choir may join, Ss: 
And count thy people's triumph mine. 

4 Let Iſrael's God be ever bleſs' d, 
His name eternally confeſs dd, 7 
Let all his ſaints, with full accord. | 
Sing loud Amens—Praiſe ye the Lord. 
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I. The ſome. "Pſalm bxxiv. 


Tow pleaſant, how divinely * 

O 8 of Hoſts, thy dwellings 151 
With long deſire my ſpirit faints. 
To meet th aſſemblies of thy ſaints. 


2 My fleſh would reſt in thine abode; 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God! my King! why ſhould I be 
So far from all my joys and thee? 


3 The ſparrow chooſes where to reſt, 
And for her young provides her — 
But will my God to ſparrows grant 
That pleaſure which his children want? _ 


4 Bleſs'd are the ſaints who fit. on Reb. . 
2 the throne of majeſty: 
Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 

And all their work is praiſe and love. 


5 Bleſs'd are the ſouls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace: 
There they behold thy. gentler rays, 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe. 


6 Bleſs'd are the men whoſe Joy are ſet 
To find the way to Zion's ga 
God is their ſtrength, and, 73 h the road, | 
They lean upon their helper God. 


7 Cheerful they walk, with growing ſtren a 
Till all ſnall meet in heav'n at 8 | hs | 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worſhip there. 


* 
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v. The fame. The Lord's Prayer 


UR Father, whole cet feu 
The bright angelic 1 obey, 
O! lend a pitying ear; 
When on thy au ful name we call, 
And at thy feet ſubmiſſive fall, 
Then condeſcend to hear. 


2 Far may thy glorious reign extend; 
May rebels to thy — bend, 
And yield to fov*reigh love: 
May we — pleaſure to fulſil 
The facred dictates of thy will, 
As angels do above. | 


3 From thy kind hand each temp'ral 
Our raiment, and our daily 3 good, 
In rich abundance come: 
Lord, give us ſtill a freſh ſupply ; 
If thou withhold thy hand. we die, 
And fill the ſilent tomb. 


4 Pardon our fins, O God; Mere, 


And call for vengeanee from the ſkies; _ - 
And while we are forgiv'n, - 
Grant that revenge may never reſt, 
Nor malice harbour in that breaſt 
That feels the love of heav'n. 


5 Protect us in the dang'rous hour, 


And from the wily tempter's pow'r 
O ſet our ſpirits. free; 

And if temptation ſhould aſſail, 

May mighty grace o'er all prevail, 
And lead our hearts to thee. 


3 
6 Thine is the pow'r—to thee belongs 
The conſtant tribute of our ſongs; * 
All glory to thy name 
Let ev'ry creature join our lays, . 
In one reſounding act of praiſe 
Thy wanders to proclaim 


| VI. The fame, y 7 ; 
I OW may the Spirit's holy fire, 
N Deſcending from aboye, 
His waiting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love! 
2 Thee we the Comforter confeſs; 
Without thy preſence here, | 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, _ 
We utter heartleſs prayer! 


3 Wake heavenly wind, ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping field; | 
Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 


4 Touch with a living coal the li 
That ſhall proclaim thy word, 
And bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. | 


5 Lo! for thy preſence, Lord, we pray, 
Thy pow'r we wait to prov 3 
Thuy glorious grace to each diſplay, 
And fill our ſouls with love. 
| VII. Die ſame. 4 
1 TAR from our thoughts vain world be gone, 
Let our religious hours alone; 
O may our eyes the Saviour ſee! 


We wait a viſit, _ from thee.. 
- 3 


* 


1 Why 


2 O warm our hearts with holy fire, 


And kindle there a pure deſire,; 
Come, friend of ſinners, from above, 
And feed our ſouls with heav'nly love. - 


3 Bleſt Jeſus! what delicious fare! 
How ſweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taſte above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 


4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 


In thee thy Father's glories ſniine: 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, _ 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known, - 
I 8 worſhip at Immanuel's feet; 
) Sce in his face what wonders meet; 
Words are too feeble to expreſs : | 


His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


2 When ſhall we climb thoſe higher fries, | 


Where ſtorms and tempeſts never riſe; 
Where he unveils his lovely. face, 
And ſhines and reigns the God of grace? 


3 Nor earth, nor air, nor fun, nor ſtars, 
Nor heav'n his full reſemblance bears; 
His beauties we can never trace 


'Lill we behold him face to face, | 
IX. The ſame, | 

I JF, RD. at thy ſacred feet 
15 Joyful would we appear; 


Within thy earthly temple meet, 
To ſee thy glory here. 


9 


E 1 


2 We come to worſhip thee, 


For thou art n 
In humble prayer to bend the knee N 
Before thy holy throne. d 


3 Thy word is our delight, 

Thy truth will make us free; 

'Tis from thyſelf a heav*nly light, 
It leads ur fouls to tho, - ; 


4 Ti goodneſs we'behold, oo 155 
hile in thy thy preſence, Lord, "oy 
Thy wondrous trurh und love be 4 
The treaſures of thy word. 1 


In all our meetings here, 
Our ſouls are bleſs'd with od" 
Thou wilt to waiting minds be near, 


And give thy children food., | 10 


6 So will we render praiſe 

To thee, the God of love; 

With pleaſure walk in all thy ways,” - 
Till we ſhall meet above. 5 


5 9 — 55 xxvi. 8. 


EAR Lord, within thy houſe 
How pleaſant * tis to fit; 
With humble heart to pay my vows, 


And worſhip at thy feet! 


2 Yet teach my ſoul to prize 
The better bliſs above; | 
Prepare me, Lord, to mount the ſkies, 
And dwell in light and love. 


34 


Ts $f 
, ow g % * . 4 
a 


*. nie e 


a Conn, holy Spirit Eu Dine; 
With a * quick ning powers, 


Come, ſhed abroad a Savibur's s love 
In theſe cold hearts (f ours. | 


| 2 Look 8 ovel here below, 
Fond o 's trifling toys 
Our ſouls can neither fly, 8 
To reach eternal joys. , 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 4 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe, + Foe - 
Hoſannas languiſh.on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 O Lord! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate, j. 66 5" 
Our love fo " Clegg ſo cold to thee, | 5 
And thine to us ſo great? | 


5 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle our's, = 


XII, Sabbath Morning. 


WAKE our drowſy ſoul s, ? 
Shake off each ſlothful band, 
The wonders of this dax 
Our nobleſt ſongs demand: 
Auſpicious morn! thy bliſsful ths 
* ſeraphs hail, in an of praiſe. 


— 


1 9 J 
2 At th 8 dawn 
Reluctant death ref 177 6 | 
The glorious Prijice life; : 
His dark domains confin'd: wy 
Th' angelic hoſt around him bends, _ 
And, * their E hs God en 


Thy — ſponſive g; 
Worthy art thou, who once 0 "TN D 
Through endleſs years to live ind oi on. 


4 Gird on, great God, thy frond, 
Aſcend thy conqu'rin + 
While juſtice, par þ Joy. 559; 
Maintain the glorious war: 
_ ViRtorious, thou thy foes ſhalt tread, 
And fin and hell in triumph lead. 


5 Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing th' unerring dart, 
With ſalutary pangs, 8 
To each rebellious heat 
Then dying ſouls for life ſhall "Az 
Num'rous as de e dew. 


XIII. Sabbath. 


AIL, To day, the type of reſt, 
When all the Kaithful ſhall be biel, p 
And ceaſe from toil and pain; 
So we to-day the emblem A wo 5 
Ceaſe from. all work, but praiſe and love,. J 
And ſolid pleaſure gain. | 
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13 
2 To- day our Saviour roſe, 
To triumph 8 foes, an 
And death a captive bound; 
So we from ev'ry evil riſe, N69 
Mount up in thought toward the lie, 5 
| And walk on Zaon's ground. 


| 11 3 Be gone, ye ev'ry worldly care; 
1 
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M ſoul to ſtud 5 raiſe, and ra » 
To. day be Sally oo eh 

Pl humbly wait at 145 60 8 feet, | 

The ſaints in ſolemn worſhip meet, 
And learn the way to heav'n. 


4 Jeſus will kindly condeſcend 
To teach my ſoul, my heart amend, 
And fill me with his love! 
That ev'ry ſabbath I may know 29 | 
An . of heav'n 1 55 A 
The reſt of ſaints above. 


XV. Sabbath. ede a 
1 (EAT God; this ficred ay of thine 
Demands our ſouls? collected pow'rs; 


May we all worldly thoughts reſign, 
Allotting thee theſe ſolemn hours! : 
O may our ſouls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne. | 
2 Hence ye vain fears and trifles fy! | 4 


Where God reſides appear no more : 
Omniſcient Lord, thy piercing eye 
Can ev'ry ſecret thought explore: 
O may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our minds on —_ divine? © 3 


1 5 4 
3 The word zol life, diſpens d today, us ha” + 


Invites us to a heav'nl 5 rents, 0g 
May ao GER y call o 434 DNA 
ev'ry heart an humble — | 
O let the wretched ſons of need 
On 2 dainties feed. 
4 Thy Spirit's pow'rful aid impartt. 


And to thy word our ſouls incline,” _ 
Soften, melt, break each harden'd heart! 

Then ſhall the day indeed be thine: 
Then ſhall we all, adoring; own + + 
The hh: which n us to * bene. 


xy. Sabbath, 


WEET is the "OP O God; 
8 To praiſe thy name, g ive e King 
To hey or love by morning —_—_—— 
And talk of all thy truth at night, 


2 Sweet is the day of facred reſt, 

No mortal care ſhould ſeize our breaſt; 
O may our hearts in tune be found, 
Like David's harp; of ſolemn bund. 


3 Our hearts would triumph in the Lord, 

And bleſs his works, and bleſs Bis word: 
His works of grace, how bright they ſhine! 
How deep his counſels! how divine! 


4 May we all ſharea'g pricey parks 
When grace hath well-refin'd our heart; 


And freſh ſupplies of joy 10 . ſhed, 
Like holy oil to cheer our head 


5 Then ſhall we fee, and hear, © how, . 
What mortals cannot reach below; 
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And all our pow'rs find ſweet employ - © 
In Chriſt's n wand of 3 Joy. We. 


XVI. The eterndl Sabbath. 


ORD of the ſabbath, hear our vows, 
r | 
And own, as gra ſacri Fs | 
The ſongs which from the deten ne. 


2 Thine earthly fabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler reſt above;: 1 
To that our lab'ring ſouls aſpire, 

Wich ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 


3 No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs, 
Nor ſin, nor hell, ſhall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs 
Which warble from immortal . 


4 No rude alarms of raging foes; 
No cares to break the long repoſe; 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded — 
But ſacre high, eternal non. 


O long· expected day, begin; 
: Da vn on theſe realms of — and fin: 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And . in N is, * with God. 1 


XVII. For the Sacrament. 


OME, Holy Ghoſt, thine . ſhed, 
| And realize the ſign; 
Thy life infuſe into the bread, 
Ihy pow'r into the wine, 


167 
2 Effectual let the tokens Ae 2: 
And made by: . — MX 1 
onvey 


Fit channels to c 
Wann 


XVII. The ſane. Ohio, 23—27. 


AS on that dark; chardoleful night, | 

When pewſe-or onytrheen hull 

Againft the Son of God's delight, | 
And friends betray'd him to his foes. 


2 Before the mournful ſcene began, 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd, and brake: 
What love through all his actions ran! 
What wond' rous works of grace he 5 755 


3 © This is my body, broke for fin; 
« Receive and eat the living food? 
Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine! 
« Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.” | 


« Do this (he cry'd) till time ſhall end, 
In mem ry of your dying friend: 

« Meet at my table, and rec ore 
« The love of your departed Lord.” ol. 


5 Jeſus, thy feaſt we celebrate; aa 
We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 

Till thou return, and we fliall eat 
The marriage: ſupper of the Lamb. 


XIX. The fame. 


I TY Jeſus let us raiſe our ſong, z 
Fi Who ſpreads for us a feaſt; 
nd esch cry out, with chankful tongue, 
Lord! why am Ta gueſt? 
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"2 He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, Res, 


To raiſe us to his throne: 


There's not a his hand beſtows, 1 1 * 


But coſt his heart a groan. / 


3 Why am I made to hear thy voice, 
And enter while there's room:; 


While thouſands make a. wretched choice, 1 


And rather ſtarve than come? 


4 "Twas the fame love which ſpread the feaſt, 


That ſweetly drew us in 
Elſe we had ſtill refus'd the call, 
And periſh'@'1 in our fn. 


N. Saran; 


I ESUS invites his ſaints | 
To meet around his board! 
Here ardon'd rebels fit, and hold 
ommunion with their Lord. 


2 For food he gives his fleſh; - 
He bids us drink his blood: 
Amazing favor! matchleſs 
Of our redeeming God! 


3 Let all our pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious name to raiſe; 
Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry 24 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 


XXI. The ſame. 


The depth of love divine! 
TH unfathomable grace! 
Who ſhall ſay how bread and wine 
Grace into man conveys! , - 


1 


How the wine tranſmits his b 


1 * 


How the bread Chriſt's fleſh iinparte, © 
load: 4 


Fills his faithful people's hearts 


With all the life of Gd! 


2 Sure and real is the grace, 
The —— (0 LE, 
Only meet us in thy ways, 
And perfect us in one: 


Let us taſte the heav'nly pow'rs, 5 0 


Lord, we aſk for nothing more; 


Thine to bleſo— tis only our's 
To wonder and adore. 


XXII. The ſame. 


I UR Shepherd alone, 
The ber let us bleſs, 

Who reigns on the throne, 
The Prince of our peace; 

Who evermore faves us 
By ſhedding his blood ; - 

All hail, holy: Jeſus, 

Our Lord, and our God! 


2 We daily will ſing 
Thy merits, thy praiſe, 
Thou merciful ſpring 
Of pity and grace; 
Thy kindneſs for ever 
To men we will tell; 
And ſay, our dear Savior 
Redeems us from hell. 
3 Preſerve us in love, 
While here we abide; 
Nor ever remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide, 


. 
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Thy Fane ene mh N | 
The beautiful vidon - wo ee een 
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XXIII. The ſon. 


AN praiſe to God above, 
In whom we have belie -d! 
The tokens of whoſe dying love 
We have een now receiv'd: 


2 Have with his fleſb been fed, 
And drank his precious blood: 


His precious blood is drink indeed, 
His fleſh immortal food. 


3 O what a taſte is this, 
Which now in Chriſt we know; 

An earneſt of our glorious bliſs, 
Our heaven begun below! _ 


Salvation to our God 
'Fhat fits upon the throne ; 
Salvation be alike beſtow'd 


On his — v9: Son. 


5 Let earth and heav'n be Join'> | 
His glones to diſplay, 
And hymn the Savior of mankind 
In one eternal day. | 
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XXIV. The Goſpel Jubilee: pl 15 


3 —— tune ful trumpet ſound, 

the joyful tid ings round, 
4 Let ev'ry foul with tranſport hear, 
1 And hail the Lord's accepted year. 


EF WL 


Ye debtors, whom he gives to know, 

That you ten thouſand talents We, = | 
When humble at his feet you fall, 
Your gracious God forgives you all. 


Slaves, who have borne the heavy —— | 
Of ſin and hell's tyranmic reign, 
To liberty aflert your claim, 


And bleſs the great Redeemer's name, 2 


The rich inheritance you loſt, 

Reſtor d, improv'd, you now may boaſt: 

Fair Salem your arrival waits, | 5 * 
With golden ſtreets, and pearly gates. 


> Her bleſs'd inhabitants 1 no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore; 


No debt, but love immenſely LS. 
Their joy ſtill riding with the 


O happy ſouls that know the ſound! +. 
Celeſtial Tight, your ſteps around, 
Shall ſhew that Jubilee begun, 

Which through eternal years ſhall run. 


XXV. The ſame. 


LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
The guadiy folemn ſound. 
Let all the nations know, , 
I To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of jubilee is come; C ine 1 | 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 5 | 


The goſpel · trumpet hear, | 
| The — of heay'nly: grace; | 
Ye happy ſouls draw near, 
Behold your Savior's face: 


[8] 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd finners, home! - 


3, Jeſus, our great High Prieſt, 
Hath ful atonement made; 

Ye weary ſpirits reſt, 
1 Ve mourning ſouls be glad: 
| , | The year of jubilee is come; 


Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 


4 Ve ſlaves of fin and hell, 
Your liberty receive 1 | 
Secure in Jeſus dwell, * 
And on his fulneſs Boe: ene 
The year of jubilee is come 


1 * 


8 Return, ye ranſom'd n home! 


5 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The great atoning ky 
Redemption i in his blood 
Tee the world a 


The year of jubilee is come; 


. * aner ee bone! 
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XXVII. Tue , Gan I, 


8 chat in theſe courts are found, 
Liſt'ning to the joyful _ 

Loſt and helpleſs as ye are, 

Sons of ſorrow, fin, and care, 

1 Glorify the King of "Kings, Re 

33 2 Turn to Chriſt r ee, 

t View his ai your vein : 9 5 

3 See in him your fins gen, FIGS! 

EB Pardon, holineſs, and heav n- 


One ' ͥ rp ee oo 
. . in wes, 
L 6 2. p 


deer. * 


1 9 ] 
Glorify the King of kings, OTE 9k 5 , 
Take the R che * goſpel brings, 


XXVIL The fame. 5 


LEST are the fouls.tha hear and know 
The goſpel's joyful ſound; - -- 
Peace ſhall attend: the paths they go, ; 
And light their ſteps furround.,; 


Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name: 
His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan ks condemn. | 


The Lord, lory and defence, 3 
Strength and vation gives: 

Iſrael, thy King for ever reigus, 91 
Thy NO: r ee |=) TSS 


em! Gratitude, Palm e cli — b 
\ HAT ſhall we tender unto e 0 
Thou glorious Lord of life and pow r? 
Teach us to bow the. humble. knee, 
Teach us with thankfulneſs t' adore; 


To praiſe thee as thy ſaints above, 
To praiſe thee for thy wond'rous love. 


When like loſt ſheep we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful Shepherds eye; 
When borne along th! impetuqus ude 
Of this world's fin and vanity 3 | wa 
Then Jeſus from the heav'ns came down, N 
To ſave us by his grace alone. 
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3 Hs bee bids aa 


To ſeek and dave tho loft he came; - 


'There was he bound, to ſet us free 
From death and everlaſting ſhame: 


The captive flock from hell was freed, _ 
And ranſom'd, when their Shepherd bled. 


4 Before the Father's awful throne 


Our merciful High Prieſt yet ſands, 04 | 


And interceding for his own, © 


The purchas'd e now demands; 


His people's everlaſtin 8 THIY 7 
Who, loying—loves them — 


5 May we, his baniſh'd ones, — 


Him der cur Ee ee n 


To take him as our only choice, 
And cleave to him in love alone: 
Still growing up in holineſs, 


Till call'd to meet in realms af 14 


6 Then ſhall our grateful ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be wip'd away; 
No ſin, no ſorrow, ſhall be found, 
No night o'ercloud the endleſs way: 
O praiſe him! all beneath, above! 
O praiſe him! praiſe the God of love! 


XXIX. Tie Sinner ni, 
Ik, XXXVIIL 17-19. 


I \ \ 710 HEN with my mind devout! . 
Dear Savior, my revolvin ig bre yard pre 
Would paſt eels o trace; 


Trembling I make the black review, 
Yet pleas'd behold, admiring too, 


The power of chavging grace! 


/ * ; 


N 
H 


21 1 
This tongue, with blaſphemies defil d. 
Theſe feet, to erring paths beguil'd,}.. 8 271 
In heav'nly league agree; 
Who could E ſuch lips could 4751 
Or think my dark and 8 Ae . 
Should ever lead to thee?” — 


Theſe eyes, that once abugd their fight, * 
Now lift to thee: their wat'ry Ahe, 
And weep a ſilent — — | 
Theſe hands aſcend in ceaſeleſi prayer 1 =y 
O waſh away the ſtains they wer 
In pure redeeming bio! | 


Theſe ears, that pleas d could-etvertain © 
The midnight 6ath; the luſtful ran; 
When round che feſtal-boardy - 
Now deaf to all t enchaniting noiſe, 
Avoid the throng, deteſt the e, 15 
And preſs to hear thy wo 7 


Mn oe le bs 04 
O wouldſt thou more transform wy! bent — 
i That droſſy thing tefine! | 22 aol | 

hat grace might nature's ſtrength control, 
And Ls r 9 45 


Be, Lord, eee 


7 


XXX. ue to the ru. 


ORLD adieu! thou real cheat, 
Oft have thy deceitful charms 

Fill'd my heart with fond conceit, 
Fooliſh hopes, and falſe alarms; 

Now I ſee, as clear as day, 

How thy follies paſs away. 


50 [=] 


2 Vain thy entertaining fi F: 
Falſe thy promiſes oY 3: 8 | 
All the pomp of thy delights. ; ah 
Don ter and delude- 3 val 
Thee I quit, for heav n above, 0; An 
Object of the nobleſt love. 


3 Farewel honor's empty pride. 
Thy own nice, uncertain 10 7 
If the leaſt miſe hance betid e, 
Lays thee lower than the duſt: Thr 89: u 
Worldly honors end in gal?ldm 
Riſe to- day - to- morrow fall. | 


Fooliſh vanity — farewell 
: More inconſtant than the wave 
Where thy ſoothing fancies d well. 
Pureſt tempers they depra ve? 
He, to who I ly:from the, 
Jeſus Chriſt, ſhall ſet me free. t 


5 Let not, Lord! my wand 8 
Follow after fleeting ee, Pont ibis 0 
Since in thee alone I find ; 
Solid and ſubſtantial j Joys. A2 
Joys that, never over e Dt. 3: 4D 
Through eternity ſhall laſt. = bod 36.8 


6 Lord, how happy is my heart, 
Alfter thee while it aſpires! 5 
True and faithful as thou art, 

Thou ſhalt anſwer it's deſire?s? 
I ſhall ſee the glorious ſcene 
Of thine W fler. 


[23 ] 


XXXI. Breathing after Holineſs. 


OVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heay'n, to earth come N 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 1.11 
thy Win meroies crown: 1 
eſus! thou art all ceompaſſion ,, 
5 pure unbounded love thou at 2 E14 
Viſit us with thy falvation;. , _ 
Enter ev'ry trembling” heart! 50 A 


Breathe! O breathe thy loving bir. 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt! 
Let us all in thee inherit 
Peace, and joy, and holy reſt: or 
Take away the love of ſinning, N * ” 25 
Alpha and Omega be; l 
End of faith, as it's beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


Come, Almighty to deliver; | 
Let us life mn. Vr receive! wk 
Come, poſleſs our „and never, 
Never, Lord, thy temples leave! 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thine hoſts above, 
Bleſs and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy precious love. 


Carry on thy new creation, 
Happy, holy, may we bee 
Let us ſee thy great falyation n, 

Perfectly reſtor'd by thee ! 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 

Till in heav'n we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe, | 


4 1 


.cn. Religion v vain without Love: : 
1 Cor. xi. 8 4 * 
H the heart, where 


be omen noms — breaft 

Love is the brighteſt 1 Hal 
And perfeQts all the reſt- ks 

2 Knowled e, alas! "tis all in vain, 


And all in vain _— fear : i 
Our ſtubbora fins will fight reign, 
If love be abſent — 


3 *Tis love that makes our "cheerful feet __ | 
In ſwift obedience move ; ieee 
The devils know, and tremble too— wy 
: But Satan cannot love. 


x 4 This is the grace that lives and ſings, 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
en 7 f 
In the ſweet realms o Bliſs. 


5 When join'd to that harmonious whey: 3 

That fills the choirs above; © 510 
Then ſhall we dne bur golden harps, "| 
And EV URBAN: 1 


1 


XXXIII. The Triumph of Faith, ban in. 4 FX 


1 EJOICE, the Lord is xing! 5 
Your Lord and King r | 
Mortals, give thanks and ſing, ; 
And triumph evermore. 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
| Rejoice | again I fay, rejoice ! | 


e 
Jeſus the Savior reigns 
The God of truth and love 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above. 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 4 
Rejoice! again I fay, rejoice! ', | T3 


His kingdom. cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and b 
The keys of death a9 hel 
Are to our Jeſus gi | 
Lift up yoar! hearts, K * your voice; | 
Rejoice! again I ſay, rejoice! | mer 


. He ſits at F i 
| Till all his foes fubmit, 
And bow to his command, 11 E 
And fall beneath his feet. 8 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your yoice; 
Rejoice! again I ſay, rejoice! 


He all his foes ſhall quell, - 
Shall all our fins deſtroy, 62.4 
And ev'ry boſom"fwell > © 5 5 
With pure ſeraphic j joy. Nad TS 2 
Lift up your hearts, lift up'your v voice; Ion 
Rejoice! again I ſay, rejoice? *" f 3 


IL Rejoice in glorious hope, 
2 Jeſus the judge ſhall come, | 
— And take his ſervants up 1 ſets 424%2% 
v. 4 To their eternal home: | 
N We ſoon ſhall hear — ect: 1 
The trump of 5 e eee 


. 


. "4; *d4 


XXXxIv. "The fi of Platte Love. 
1 John iv, 19. l 


9028 him, who did Galyation bring. * 


Lord, may we ever think, and fg 
Ariſe, ye guilty; "1 forgives bg. 4 
Ariſe, ye Needy 5 he'll relieve. 9 2 7 y 


2 Eternal Lord, Almi hey King, EET 
All heay'n doth mighty + kin 


Thou co K all 14 above; wy 


Devils with force, and men with love! 


3 To purge our ſing Chrift 7 dere; 
He dy'd to — us near tg God 2 


Let all the worſ 
That nane but God ek late co al ew, 
XXXV. cute ef true "Ry Jobs — 


ESUS, true oo E e 
Holy, fait 
raft us n thyſelf 


Fill our hearta — Aly fait. 
2 Should we from a. li METRE. ee 


An ingrafted h 
Dead and frui —— prores 


So are We, * love.. — £21 [2 5 j z 
3 Let us, Lord dn den renn 
Elſe our works are all in vai; Ihe 3 


Barren, fruitleſs, helpleſs, we 
Can do nothing without thee. 


4 Keeper of the vineyard, plant 
In us ev'ry grace we want; 


2 


t 1 


Lop off ev'ry branch of fin; N 


Cleanſe our Bend, and keep chem clean, 


5 Planted in thee we mall liye; 
Life and juice from thee le, 
Bud and bloffom ev'ry year, | 
Yielding cluſters large and fait,” 


6 In thy garden here below, 
Water us, that we may row; 
When all race to us is wen, 
Then tranſplant us into wen. 


XXXVI. Ne fam 
ON of God! thy, bleſſing grant, 


Still ſupply. my ev'ry want: 
Tree of life, thine influcyee 2 


With thy ſlap my ſpirit feed. 


2 Tend'reſt branch, alas! am 5 
Wither without thee, and dis: 
Weak as helpleſs infaneyz * 
O confirm my ſoul in hee! 


3 Unſuſtain'd by thee, 1 fall⸗ 
Send the frength for which I all; 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 
Help & ev'ry aament_ need, 


4 All m hope of ee depend 
Lowe re mew he md; 


Give me perlevering e: 
Take the everl; 3-5" | 


XXXVIE Chrift our Shepherd. John +. 


ESUS, Shepherd of the ſheep, 
Gracious is thine arm to keep 
2 
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[ 28 1 
All thy flock with tender care, 1 
Feed in paſtures large and fair. 


2 Thou doſt call them by their names, 
While thy boſom 3 the lambs; 
Gently leading thoſe with young, 
Screening them from heat and wrong. 


3 Thee the ſheep profeſs and own; 
Thee they love, and thee alone: 
Known of them, and known to thee, 
They will never from thee flee. + 


4 Strangers they will not obey, 
'Thee they follow as the way; 
They delight to ſind thee near, 
And rejoice thy voice to hear. ; 


5 Lead to paſtures fair and green, | 
Where thy lovely face is ſeen; 
Bid us to the fountain go, 
Where the living waters flow. 


6 When thy ſheep in judgment ſtand, . - 
Place us, Lord, at thy, right hays: 
Speak the ſentence 0 Go bleſt, 

Bid us enter . reſt, 


XXXVIIL Praiſe for TURE 


LUNG'D in a gulph of dark 5 
We wretched ner $ he. 05 
Without one cheerful beam o hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm' ring day. 


2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief: 
He ſaw, and (O amazing love!) 
He came to our * | 


1 29 1 
3 Down from the ſhining ſeats above 
With joyful haſte he fled; 


Enter'd the' grave in mortal 'Aeſh, 
And dwelt among the. dead. 


4 O! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 

And all harmonious human tongues 
The Savior's praiſes {| peak! 


5 Angels, aſſt ourimighty j joys; EN | ; 


trike all your harps of gold: 1 81 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, * 
His love can ne er be told. 


XXXIX. chriſts Death and Refurreftion | 


E dies l the friend, of finners dies! 
Lo !nSalem's daughters weep N 


A folemn darkheſfs yeils the ſkies, 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground! 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groan” d beneath your load! 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, | 
A thouſand drops of richeſt blood! 


2 Here's love and grief beyond degree 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 

But lo! what 4 joys we ſee! 
Jeſus, the dead, revives again! 

The riſing God forſakes the tomb! 
(The tomb in vain forbids his riſe) 

Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies! 


3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell . 1 
How high our great Deliv'rer rei 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
d led the monſter death in chains! 
C 3 


* 


1 


Say, live for ever, wond' ro Eing! 
Born to redeem, and ſtrong to 8 

Then aſk the monſter . Where's thy "468 2 
« And where's thy vict'ry, boaſting grave?” 


ELEC 4 


XL. For the Spread of the hl.. 


90 the gloomy hills of darkneſs,” 
Look, my ſoul, be ſtill, and W 
All the promiſes Cr E107 
With a glorious | grace; 
Bleſſed jubilee, _- 
Let thy glorious morning dawn, 


2 Let the Indian, let the negro, 


» 


Let the rude barbarian, ſes * IA. 
That divine and glorious © wo 10 14 
Once obtain'd on Calvary; Rarity mfc 
Let the gofpel mn * 
Loud reſound from pole to pole. * 


3 Kingdoms wide, that ſit in darkneſss.. 
Grant them, Lord, thy glotious lights 
And from eaſtern coaſt to weſtern, . 
May the morning chaſe the nike; 
And redemption, 7 4D. 
Freely purchas'd, win the day. 1 


4 Fly abroad, thou mighty goſpel; 
Win, and conquet—never ceaſe. 
May thy 1 85 wide dominions rid) 
Multi and full increaſdG. 
— thy ſceptre, | 73 
Savior, all the world around, * 


5 Lo! behold the day approvehing|L 
Day af Jeſy's enelleſa me! 168 


$84 | 8 hs 

When the fulneſs of the Gentiles | 
Shall exult-to-own his Rents; i 
Reign for ever A 


ou King of IE 10 Lord of lords, = 
” FF | 


XLI. The aig Chrifti zan's Soliloquy. 


ITAL 88 of heav'nly flame, 

Quit, O quit this mortal frame; ; 
Trembling, hoping, fins 2 — flying, Tt QT 
O, the pain, the bliſs o * 59. 
Ceaſe, fond nature, ph fe Tſe; 

And let me languilh into if, 


2 Hark! they whilpepa-aagek ay, 
Siſter ſpi iris, come a- 
What is this abſdrbs me quite. 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my; fight, 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws my breath — 
Tell me, my ſoul, can this be death? | 


3 The world recedes it difappears 3 
Heav'n opens an my eyes my Ears | | 
With ſounds: feraphls ring 12 
Lend, lend your wings _—_— 1 fly — 
O grave! where is thy victory? 
O death! where n ging 


XLII. For 4 « Bling on "the Goſpel. 


OURCE of light and pow'r * 4 
8 Deign upon thy truth to ſhine. 
Lord, behold, 1 thy ay Snow ſtands , 

Lo! to thee he lifts his hands; 

Satisfy his ſoul's defire, 
Touch his lips with holy fire. 


1 


1 32 
2 2 Softly fall the healing found, 
Like the dew-drop on tlie ground: | 
Drooping plants ſhall ſoon revive, 
Faith in bud begin to lief 
And, enlarg'd, ihall ſoon diſcloſe 
Beauties of the fan dior n rofe. .. 


3 In thy pure and holy way, 
Heights, and greater heights diſplay; 
So that whilſt our race we run, 2 
We may think it but begun; 
Nor the paſt contemplate more, 
Urgent ſtill on what's before. 


4 Ope thy treaſures! fo ſhall fall 
Un&tion ſweet, on him, on all! | 
Till, by odours ſcatter d round. 
Chriſt himſelf be trac'd; and found;z; 
Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd hear. 
Rich in dee eee ti $4 


XIII. Chriſtmas. 55 


12 up your heads, in e hopes | 
Salute the happy morn: * 
Each heavenly po rt 
Proclaims the glad hour: e 
Lo! Jeſus the Savior is born! 


2 All glory be to God on high; 
10 him all praiſe is due; 
The promiſe is ſeal'd, 
The device's eovenld; ol Jo 03-4017 00 
And proves that the record is true, 0 6 


3 Let joy around like rivers flow, 
Fler on, and ſtill increaſe; © 
Spread o'er the glad earth, 
At Jeſus's birth; 
For heaven and earth are at peace. 


3 J 
4 Now the good-will of Heav'n is ſhewn 
Tow'rds Adam's helpleſs race: 
Meſſiah. 3 is come, . | 
To ranſom his own, A | 
To fave them by infinite grace, | 


* 


5 Then let us join the heav'ns above, 
Where happy ark hs ſing; : 
Join all the pow'rs, | 
For their Ltd's 15 our's, 
Our rene our S and c our King, 


| 

| 

| 
i 


XLIV. Crip erieified. 


I WE I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs, © ? 
On which the Prince of 1 5 

42 My richeſt gain I count but loſs, - 

4 And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the death of Chriſt my God; | 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, | 
I ſacrifice chen to his blood. | 


4 : See from his head, his hands, and feet, 
0 Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown? 


Were the whole realm of nature mines 
| That were a preſent far too ſmall; 
Love fo amazing, fo divine, | 
4 Demands my foul, my life, my all. 


. 


" 5 A 
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XLV. Twvitation to, Chriſt, 
one that thirſts, "Gran wid * | 
Aber invites the fallen 89 | 


Mercy and free filvation buy; 
Buy wine, and milk, and goſpet grave. 


2 Come m the Ming waters. me: 
Sinners, obey your Maker's voice; 


Return, ye weary ES PE, home, 
And in nedeeming love rejoice, 
3 See, from the rock, a fountain riſg!. 


For you in heating ſtreams it. rolls: 
1 need not bring, nor price, 
ring, burthen“ 85 ſin-ſick A 


4 Nothing ye in ales an Fl. 
mee 0 5 are hints 


Freely. the eive . 
eſus bnd. ' 


8 " 4 
4; 7 3 = 


XLVE Walking ith wile G v, n 


Y flith in Chriſt T ware with God, 
Watts heun'm, nay: journeys end; i Ry 
N by hin ſtaff and rod, 1 
y road is ſafe, and pleaſant: wo; | 
2 I travel through a deſert wide; * © 
Where many round me blind]! tray; ; 
But he vouchfafes to be my guide, 
And will not let me my way. 


16 „ 1 | 


3 With him ſweet converſe I maintain; 


Great a9 he is, I dare be free: 
I tell him all my grief and pain, 
And he reveals his leve to me. 


4 Some cordial from his word he brings, , 71 
Whene' er my feeble ſpirit ſaints; 5 

At once my foul revives, and ſings 
And yields no more to ſad ee 


5 I pity all that worldlin talk 
Of pleafures that wilt quickly end: 
Be this my choice, Q Lord, to walk 
With thee, my gu my guard, * friend. 


XLVIL. The bite Pas WE 


5 ITTER, indeed, the waters are 
© 4 Which in this deſert fl«œr::ñỹ?0P 
2 Though to the eye the ware fair, 

The taſte of ſin ab Gee 1218 


2 But there's a DR — 
:  Pve heard believers fay, 
Can make theſe bitter waters good, 
And take the curſe away. 


3 The crofs on which the Savior dy'd, 

And conquer'd far his ſhints;- - 
This is the tree, by. faith apply'd, 
Which ſweetens all complaints, 


L. 4 The virtues of this healin 
Are known and. 
Reveal this ſecret, 2850 


j #&> 
« CF - 


<7 


4%y ke few; 
ta me, 


That I may prize it too. 
C6 


1 36 1] 


XIII. The Soner: Matt. xiii. 3. 
Break up yo - Koe ground; 2 4 
The Sower is gone forth to ſow, _-- | 

And ſcatter k ound. 

2 The ſeed that finds a ſtony ſoil, 
Shoots forth a haſty blade; 

But ill repays the Sower's toil; 
Soon wither'd, ſcorch'd, and dead. 


3 The thorny, ground is ſure to baulk | 
All hopes of harveſt there 
We find a tall and ſickly ſtalk, 

But not the fruitful ear. 


4 The beaten path, and highway fide, 
Receive the truſt in vain: 
The watchful birds the ſpoil divide, | 
And pick up all the grain. þ 
But where the Lord of grace and pow'r r 
: Has bleſs'd the happy feld! | Fe \ 
How plenteous is the golden ſtore 
The deep-wrought furrows yield! 


6 Father of mercies, we have N 
Of thy pre aring —_— . 
Let the fume ham, ephich gives the ſeed, 
Provide a fruitful placcGamma. 


XLIX, Light fhining out of Darin. 
. OD moves in a myſterious way, r ag | 
His wunders to perform; i en 
He plants his feotſteps in the ſe, ,..- 
And rides upon the ſtorm. * * 


197 } 


Deep in 3 mines 
Of never- failing ſkill, = 
He treaſures u 17 ght deſigns, {7 
And works his ſov'reign w 1.27 


ve fearful ſaints, freſh courage tiles: meme 


The clouds ye ſo much dread | -- 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break ff, 
In bleſſings on your head. © 


Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, | 
But truſt him for his grace: hw 14 ; 
Behind a frowning providence ' «VG 


W + 
7 


He hides a ſmiling n 12 
His purpoſes will ripen faſt, i atwd © 
Unfolding ev'ry hour: 1 1 
The bud may have a bitter caſte, 
But ſweet will be the flow” r. 
Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain: 
God is his own interpreter, ec d AHA 
ae e, < 
Fg .. * 


L. Th fc Chriſtian Gaia 10 
d L ba Aids 19 
E 


Teg Na 50 „ 0 


Not to he without the — 2 7 
But the Savior's vows to know. 
Sanctifying ev ry U ee 1121 at 
Trials moſt and wil befal, MHD ; 
But with humble faith toes 
Love inſcrib'd 7 n 


This 1 P happine 6 to 9% þ 119% * 7 1 ; A 
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? 
I 


{ # ] 


2 God in Ifrael. ſows the ſeeds'© | 42 3 {$200 
Of affliction, pain, and toll; ent 


V 

A 
Theſe ſpring up, and choke the weeds": 1 

Which woul@ elſg Ger ce en 5 , 

F BR 1 

F 


Trials make the premiſe ſwe etz 33 
Trials give GER 19; prayer; 015 A 

Trials bring me to his feet. 
Lay me low, and keep me * 


3 Did I meet no trials here; |, + 


No chaſtiſement- by the Way 3117 | 
Might I not, with redfon, fear 

I ſhould prove a caltaway? :  .\ } 
Baſtards may eſcape the rod, 

Sunk in earthly; vain Sade : ( 
But the nus child God inn; 

Muſt not, world not, i if 8 W 


Lie " Tengtation,,. . ö 


I THE | billows ſwelk, the winke are n 


Clouds overexft my 
Out of the depths to thee I call; 
My fears are great, my ſtrength 3 Is mall 


2 O Lord, the pilot's 'part-perform,” 


And guide and — 2 me through we forms 
Defend me from each threat' nin N e 
Control the waves, Kay, Pege be "Ml 54 5 


14 Er 


3 Amidft the roaring of the on, 


My foul Gill hangs re eee, 
Thy conſtant love, thy faithful ps. Wil 
Is all that ſaves me frum deſpairn - 10000 


4 Dangers of ev ry tape and nam Cade Air $146 


Attend the Clover of the Lamb; 4 * 


— 


= 


Who leave the world's deceitful ks: 
And leave it to return no more. 


5 Though tempeſt-toſs d, and half a wreck, 


My Savior trough the floods'l cke 95 


Let neither winds nor ſtar m mait ' 4 


Force back my ſhawsr' beit . 5 


| LR, Tie phi. 


+4 4+ At «1 7 i s *. - 


1 85 full of all cou compations  . 91 


Hear the A hop ſuppliant's 87. | 
t me know thy great Ivaridn-- | 
See, I languifh, faint; and die- 
Guilty, but with heart retenting, 
Overwhelm'd with hapleſs, grief; 
Prottrate at thy feet, repenting, 8 
Send, O: ſend me quick relief? 


2 Whither ſhould a ' wetch, be lying. 
But to him who comfort wes! 
Whither from the dread of 
But to him who ever lives: 
While I view, thee; wounded, gr 
Breathleſs on the eurſed tree, 
Fain I'd feel my heart believing © 


That thow (len der for ind. 42 25 


rennt, 


3 Hear then, bleſſed. Savior, hear, me 
My ſoul cleaveth to the duſt: 


Send the Comforter to cheer me; 
Lo! in thee I put my truſt. 
On the word, thy blood hath feate e 
my everlaſting ally: 20. 71h 
Let thine arm ba nam revezdedz: 1 
Stay, O me! ee 5 2 990 
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BLESS! 


wo 


* 


wo Die Pilgrint s Song. 
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Thy better portion ace; 77 


Riſe from tranſitory things 0 . 
Tow'rds heaven, thy native 3 

Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay; 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove: 

Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte A 
To ſeats F Boe.” 1 * 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, n 10 

Nor ſtay in all 6 their 4 3 22 


Fire, aſcending, ſeeks the ſun; 5 


| Both $i em.to the fonrees, / 


So a fo that's born of God | ; nou 
Pants to view, his glorious face; bir 
Upward tends to bis abode, 

To reſt in Bis embrace. 8 


3 Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe, to mourn; wal APY 
Preſs onward to the prize: ni. 00 5 9 
Soon our Savior will Ne 
1 bn Ty Be — eier: 
Vet a ſeaſon, and, ou knaw + -, [921 1 


Ae 
And earth enaneng e, "fob deb INE. 


to 33 377? 3? A457 £4 251 N 


* 


4 
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Iv. Thvitatibu s tit 104 8 

JO free and beer f the ge 

Of our redeeming God; 5 tt 291 
Extending to tlie Greek and cw, 


And men of ev'ry blood! 


gere 
* 


LivoAt wad ut 
wy 


TY 


+> + 


ISE, my fail, and fretch thy wings, N 


* 
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- 
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* 
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2 The mightie TOY * meg ve, 6 
qr m a * 80 
He nta SE the printe 1.8 3 
Unzo the goipel. feaſt. TE 11111 5 Wal 
3 None are excluded thence, but thoſe - 
Who —— exclude; © 
Welcome rned aud, pohite,,..... 5 + . 
7.08 ignorant, and rude- $3999 ED 1 
4 Come, then, ye men of ev'ry name, 
Of ev'ty rank and tongue; (97 4 dan | 
What you. are willing to receive 5 
Doth unto e ne, 2 gall (Si x 


4 Ni 


1 q my bg gens 


IXALTED ne bt God i ld 
Nearer the one e than cherubs ſtand, 
With glory crovin'd, in White array, 
My wond'ring ſoul fays, Who are they? 


2 A. Theſe, are the ſaints belov'd of God; 
Waſh'd are their robes in Jeſu's Mood:? 
More Nit e than the A Nel w] 


They, in uncreated H light. i. . 1 : 


3 0. pies ah ae e 101 We 
Their glories great, and all divine; 
Tell me their origin, and ſay, | 
Their order what, and hence came they?* 


4 4. Throu Abels t they came; 07 
They — the croſs; and ſcorn'd the aG 1 
Within the living temple bleſt, 10 
In God they dwell, and on flat fell. 


5 0. And Linh acti pres their goat 
And ſhall they thus for ever reign, | 


3 


9 


3 


L 42 } 


Seated on ſapphim thrones, to praile wh) 


The wonders, of redeeming: 2 


6 4. Hunger they nt%et fall feel again; 


Nor dos thirft ſhall they. St}; 
To wells of Ming water led! 
By God, the Lamb, for ever fed! 


7 L. Unknown to mortal exrs, they ſing ang 
The ſecret glories of their King 
Tell me, the ſubject of their — L. 7 
And whence their loud al exalted 0 

8 A. Jeſus, the davior, is their theme; ; 
They ſing the wanders of his name; 
To him aſcribing pow'r and grace, 
Dominion and eternal Praiſe. 


I TG IN 25 


They 5 give hit 2 and again , 
Repeat his p L, An [fay, e 


1 7 


LVI. He nales a to abe 


T back of nature ope 07 den lies; A 
With Auch tnltraflic ion n. 


But till he Hord n WF 


We canine tead' a word. 


2 Philoſophers have por'd in in vain, . 
And, gueſsd from age to age, 


For reaſenꝰs % cod” ee 
0 underſtand à Tage. 5/2306 V5 ! 


; Though 10 Sch ſtar eg give a 1 


It's ſize and motions teach; 
The truths which all the his pron, | 
Their wiſdom cannot reacg 


—— 


136 1 
With {kill to meaſure earth and fon, 
And weighthe fubul air. 
They cannoty Lad erer thay: Fadi 
Though preſent gv*ry where. e 


The knowledge of the ſaints excels 
The wiſdetn * the ſchoolsn?2? ́ 
To them is ſeeret God ae. n 960 
Though men account them foole.}.. - / + 
7 To them, the fun and ſtars on hig 
* The flow'rs that t the hel * T * 
' And all the artleſs bi ds ee 0: O 


The creatures on their His pres 
As witnalles 40 prove. . "ot 7 
* Their Savior's pow'r and Gian, gl 
* His ptov idenes and lote. AS AC (2 Wh 
"os. may We ſtay narare's week. 
us wilt indeed; 
Au pi . who only look 


At w bee Ait wc 
4 


— 


7 * ue ” 755 A 2 vm 2 
£7 LVit: The get bete, To | 
Wn Cont. 2. 3 p 15 (Os, 


LL hail de pow hof Jeſu's name! (1 
A A Let angels proſtrate fall: 
Bring forth the royal diadem,' 4401 

And crown him Lord af all. 


neee 1 A 
Who from his altar cat; zh £ > 

Extol the ſtem of Jefle's rod, ia 
And crown him Hord uf all. 


[ 44 ] Faiz 


3 Ye choſen ſeed of Iſrael's race: Nat 
(A remnant weak and — .* Datu: The 


8 25 


4 ve gentile ſinners, ne'er ger 
The wormwood, and — all; 
Go, ſpread your tro e wot. . 
And crown him I r all- n gοi,˖ 


5 O that with ons or ow ro 
| We at his'feet N 36 D 
To j join the — fog df 97 8 1 bal. 

n NN 


| IVI. Een ne, 310 055 . 
Thales 205 1% * . 
; OME, thou Gal und 4 1 
ö Bleſs the ſower and the. 7 m ap #1 
: Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raiſe the weak, the hungry 5 
From the goſpel, 
Now ſupply thy people's need.” 


2 O, NN J defiant no 
| Which th wor , i 
Let us All, Uo 'Tove* fing, nen 


d bak 


Joyfully ih atk — 51 
And for ever | 
To thy: praiſe and . "0-4 roakk lad I. 1 | 
211 t id 5 ; 1 P 4 1 
„ ie end gail Wi 
LIX. 4 propitious Cale... bak | Ir 
; I T anchor laid, remote from home; Eſc: 
Toiling, I cry, Sweet Spirit come: l / 


_ Celeſtial breeze, no longer ſtay, *: ©". 
But ſwell my fails, and ſpeed my 8 


* 


L F. ] 


Fain would. I mount, fain m duld I glu. 
And looſe my * from below: 
But I can only ſpread, my rf 3 fox ill 
Thou, thou m breaths th ? auſpcion gale, 


| IX. "Civ Fi FI . 1 


EH OLD the Savior of een Da 
Nail'd to the-ſhameful tree: IT x 
How vaſt the love that him weint 
To bleed and die for thee! 7 1 


Hark how he groans! while nature ſhakes, . 
And earth's ſtrong. illars bend! 
The temple's veil 10 10 inder breaks, 
The ſid inn] rend! FL 


V9. .Dfis 197 2 
'Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid 
Receive my ſoul,” he cries!— 
See where he bows his ſacred head! 
He bows his head and dies. SY 122417 


But ſoon he Il break death's envious chain, 
And in full glory ſhine: 1 ur nod L 

O Lamb of God! was ever Pain, % Noni) = 
Was erer eee Las: bug aT 


fot Vit 3 613 „ FLA 


LæXI. Fuga. 5 


EJOICE for a brother deceas * 
Our loſs is his infinite gain: in, [ 

A ſoul out of priſon releas d. cn m0 

And freed Roth i it's bodily chain. 
With ſongs let us follow His flights. 3.8% !9 

And mount with his ſpirit vr 1 
Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, ol 

And lodg'd in the Eden ot love. 


rer 
K k — 


3 There all the ſnip't company meet, 


2 Our n havew hath'p ALM 
Out- flying the tenipelt ind, 

His reſt he hath Pont. obtain d. 19 a >a 
An left his eom (47,790 

Still toſs'd on a e 1 diftreſs, | 
Hard toil: the bleſſ hore, 

Where all is 58 A peace, 
And ſorrow and ſin are ho more. 


108 | 
418 

Who fall'd with the Savior boneathy! Koll 
With ſhouting each other they T 
And triumph o'er trouble a dats 


The voyage þ of HE, $ gt ange 7 7 1 


'T: ortal chon is 3 
The: 8 that in We wa Hay 1 hw T7 
For ever and. ever 


r 
——_ 8. Har * 01 D 10 1 


"1998; 5 PRES 


LESSING, -kotior: thanks, 10 pea 


Tay w6,gracious Gd. $0: thae! of 10 


Thou, 3 in thine abungant gradgy || tc! 
Giveſt us the Migtar y 


"70 
True and faithful tn thy ard, 243,46 N 


Thou haſt glorify'd thy Son, 
Jeſus Chriſt, our dying Og. . 
He for us the fight hath won 


2 Lo! the: prifoner is releas d, oi 40104 | 
| Lightew e e e, 1100 fl 
Where the weary: are ut ren, 

He is gathe d unto Godt: 15 75 t aH 


7 


Lo! the pala f lie op 4 tl > gate! try 


All — watfate how 
Death and heWhehind are east, 
Grief and ſuff ting are n0 Aae 


© foal 4 


c«c 


„ 


1 C AE . 


L 7 1 


Join we, then, with one accord, 


Abſent from our loving Lor > 
We ſhall not continue long; 


And a better lot ſhall ſhare; 15 0 Þ 
We ſhall ſee the realm of dar, 


owns: our ur egy brother hefe. 


5 Tx in. Fu tat. tak 21 4 


ARK, © iber be: by n 
Happy are the faithful 4d. 


In the Lo ho ſwetziſy gie; 7. T 


They from all heir fils ave fed! 
Them the Spirit hay dec lar d Th 

Bleſt, — bleſt: In 5 ö 
Jeſus is their at reward, e 

Jeſus is the "cnlek pe IN 3 


2 Follow'd by their w | 
Where Senſes head 158. 7 ö 
ReconeiPd4 b ce th $ Wy ae.” = Fo 
1 h e FEED 1 1 oy L 
Here they pew Their ſins bee, ENG 
Here they Haid their burden do, 
Hallow'd and made ft- for deen. 


3 Who can now lameiit the cr 


Of a faint in Chriſt deceas'd ? 
Let the World. kü. him . 


Call him hopeleſs ! 5 
Jeſus ſmiles, ann fo, i F D 


fays, 
« Good and buche 
« Enter, and recti 
« Reign with me Ks Aol] nun 


V 4 „ tt 


In the new, the joy ful 7570 7 C1 


We ſhall quit the houſe of e 11 — — 


31016465 Den wort 3 nods e 


4 


> 4 


48 J. 
6 . F : "#46 
- bye” 127 480 . 10 rr 


LXIV. Onnipotence. Palm exxxix. 1412, 


OULD I fa falle, ſo faichleſs prove, 
To quit thy. ſervice, and thy ae 67 
Where, Lord, could I thy preſence ſhun, 


Or from thy dreadful glory run? 1 ti n 
2 If up to heav'n Tixkd my ge N 
*Tis there thou dwell'ſt, 2 in a light; Hi 
Or dive to hell, there, vengeange reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 80 


3 If, mounted on a mornin ray; ED. 
I fly be yond the weſtern "i f ] 
Thy Fer hand would fre arrive, ach af 


And there arreſt thy fügte. BY 
4 Or ſhould I try to ſhun th e light, ” non 
Beneath the ſpreading v night, Th 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, r 
Would r darkneſs 3 into day. Th 

5 The yang ; is no dil c 
o ſcreen from t by -ſearc es; 
Thy hand can ſeize thy ate _ 
Through midnight | ſhades, as blanng | noon. | No 

6 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 1 
Whene'er J rove, e. er I reſt! 2113 5120 For 
Nor let my er Go dare \ 
Conſent to fin, for WOMENS: on 1329 O Anc 
1 Fehovah- Fireh.' er, ny 8—1 Wh 
HOUGH troubles afail, hi not [ 

And ry affri ght, rd An 

* h friends cad , du \ 


And foes all unite; a 85 * 


” 


- 


1 49 * 
Yet one thing ſecures uss, .;7 
Whatever E344 2-4 20 ito 49 n 
The ſcripture aſſures us 7 
The Lord will provide. ” voy 3214.9 3-7 


2 The birds without barn pn eil 9H 6 
Or ſtorehouſe are fed : 1 9 10 
From them let us learn t boog 1 1 
To truſt for our bread: . BY 27 ; 4 
His ſaints what is fittin 3855 Hit node 18 
Shall ne er be deny d, l Mi 0 
So long as tis written, 10 " „% elit 4 


The Lend wil panes rn tent dl 
We may, like the ſfüps ß; 5 Avi RNA GY : 


By tempeſts be toſt 15 $9 non tO. 
On perilous deeps, #15 9746 3 1 5500 1 

But cannot be loſt; * : _ 
Though Satan enrages | 

The wind and the tide,--- - ee ag 


The promiſe engage sss 


The Lord provide. 


* 


of 


His call we obey, Fes i- Job ? 4 = TF © 
Like Abram A old: ry (re a tne nA 
Not knowing our way, g eie ebe bun oy 
But faith makes us bold: CENTER. 
For though we are ſtrange! hw 4. 
We have a guide; * 4 
And truſt in all dan 5 A. 36.2 07 s . 
The Lord will provide. i DX". 27 L 
When Satan appears, 
To ſtop up our th, 
And fills us with fears, 
We triumph by faith; 


D 


a 


N 


w . 


1 59 1 
_ He cannot take from us, 


Though oft he has we, 
This heart · cheering i 


s The Lord will provide. Auen = Tx | 


6 He tells us we're weaks | i 23 115 
Our is in van; . 04D 
The that we ſeek, E 13 


jp _—_ ack 3 


The Lord will provide Gs back HEY. 


7 No ſtrength of our n {+ 4 
Or goodneſs, we claimg' ' __- 


Yet ſince we have known .-80Þ|Þ | ©) | 


The Savior's great name, 
In this our ſtrong tower, 
For ſafety we hide. 


The Lord is our-power, | oo 


The Lord will provide. 599 
9 When life ſinks apace, A REG. 


, FLO" x9 "4 
And death is in view, e 


This word of his grace 45 | 
Shall comfort us through: | 7 

No fearing or doubt] in 
With Chriſt on our 1 


We ne'er ſhall — 1 vt. drt 


” 4 ” 
'T „ 1 44 4 3 
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LXVL The Hippy Death. 


EAR what the voice from heav'n ru 
For all the pious dead! 


Sweet 15 the favor of their x names, 25 
And ſoft their leeping bed, © 


2 They die in Jeſus, and are bleſs'd; 
ow kind their flumbers are! 
From ſuf? and from ſins e 
And freed from ev ry ſnare. 


J Far from this world of toil and ny 
They're preſent with the Lord; 
The la * their mortal life 
iin 3.4: 


LNVII. Mattel. 


1 CINNERS, obey che e 
8 Haſte to the ſupper | 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day; 
All things are ready, eme way, "ue 

2 Read tue Father is to- * EN © 
Ready the loving Savior ands, A 
And ſpreads we you his bleeding hands. 

3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 

The ſtony heart now to remove; 


T' apply and witne6 with the blood, 
And wal and ſeal you ſons of God. 


4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
4 triumph in your bleſt 2 * 
uning their dere they long to praiſe 
The wonders of $0” 4 grace. 


9 


5 Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
To happmeſs in Chriſt reſtor d; 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 

The plenitude of \ 025 VAR 


* 2 


7 
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LXVIII. | Heavenly Foy on "Ins 


2 8 
I OME, Ye that love the Lord, 
| And let our joys be know mn; G 
Join in his praiſe with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround his throne. - 
2 The ſorrows of the mind no a 


Be baniſh'd from this lace; 
Religion never was defi c act 
To make our = 7 ng} leſs, . nt by 4 | 


3 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, . 
Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heay'nly King 
Should ſpeak their joys abroad. 


4 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; | 1 ; 

Celeſtial fruit, on earthly ground, 8 

From faith and hope may grow. 

5 Then let our ſongs abound, 2 51 0 
And ev'ry tear be dry? 

We're marching through Immanuel's ground, 
1 * ane on high. 1 


we d'7 a ad * 10 ft 4 


Lx. The Backſlider.. 33 * ld, 


ESU, let thy pityin eye. At; 
'J Call back s 14 beer; 5 = 
alſe to thee, like Peter, 


Would fain like Peter weep; 1 


& is 


| E 55 1 
Let me be by grace reſtor'd, ; 
On me be all long-ſuff ring ſhewn; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


2 Savior, Prince enthron'd above, 

P.-pentance to impart, 

Gi-ze me, through thy dying love, 
Tne humble, contrite heart; 

Give, what I have long implor'd, 
A portion of thy grief unknown; 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


z See me, Savior, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die; f 
Life, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye: 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


LXX. The ſure Refuge. 
110.11 31963 HY40 1 1. 
1 1 lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly; 
While the ſwelling waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high: 
Hide me, Oh! my Savior hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my foul at laſt! 
2 Other refuge have I none; \,.; 
Lean my helpleſs ſoul on thee: 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone; 


Now fupport and comfort me: 
| D 3 : 


1 54 J 
All my ee , = 
All my 4e from thee i bring; A jy 
Cover my d eleſs head Try. v 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 39G vt 2 


3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my. fin; _ 
A 2 ſtreams abound, 
e and me pure Wi + & 
Thou of life e 12 4 : | 
Freely let me take of the; 150 7 
Spring thou up within my heart, . Ts 
Now, and in N a 


LXXIT. Gratitude! 
I raiſe my Maker while 1 ge 


when my voice is loſt in 
Praiſe ſhall y my nobler rm. | 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt. 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 1 
Or unmortality endures.' * 


2 Hap the man, . 
On dae 's. God: he made the fry, 


T] 


3 TI 
Ti 


4 Th 


And earth and f ud dl Mir dr w. 

His truth for ever ry ng $1: 0% 4A F 
He ſaves th' oppreſt, he e poor; 

And none ſhall find his promife an. -* 

3 The Lord pours e _— on the blind, An 

Gently he prope 0 mind. 

And gives the —— ed conſcience as Ms 1H: 

He helps th e ſtranger in diftreſs, | | 

The widow, and the fatherleſs, gu 

And grants the pris ner fweet "A | 


1 raiſe him while he gives me breath; 
when my voice is Loft in death, 


1586 ] 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobles Lo 'rs: 3 {16 
My days of 54 e ſhall ne er be wht. 


While life, and 2 — being 
Or MM 44 


e . 1 
E 


LXXIL 3 ſo Ting in . 


<t2 1 $8455 M 


| AIL, holy, holy, holy Eazy 
4 Whom ons in three we ,, 1 N 
: By all thy heav'nly hoſt ador'd,” 


By all hy church below; #71 * 5 at vpe 
One undivided Trinity 5 

With tri we proclaim: - - 
| Thy univerſe is full Lon rn 


And ſpeaks thy glorious name. leh { 


bee, holy Father, we Arte, 101 
Thee, holy Son, adore Wap 1 77) ert TY 
Thee, Spir't "of truth — STENTS 
We worlhip ee | als urch 9 
Fe incommunicable right, 3 ii 
Almighty Bod, — ny TITEL? 4) 
i Which angel-Thoirs, and-faints i in 1 


And faints embody d give. BY 


J Three perſons equally divine 
We magnify and lo!“srxßͤ 5 

4 And both the choirs ere long dan join, ** | 
To ſing thy praiſe abaxe. by, 


Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
(Our heav'nly bog ſhall 10 1 
4 Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd | * 
In co-eternal Three! l 


D 4 


161 


4 * CIL 5 15 „ 1251 


1 2 to the Wert, 


$353 £3 


2 With all your feeble, light; 
. "_ Farewel, thou ever-changing moon, 
rr empreſs of t] the night. 


1% 2 And thou, refulgent orb of day, 
Inh; brighter flames array d. 
3 My ſoul, that ſprings beyond thy e 

1 No more deman s thine aid. 1 


0 
33 Ve ſtars are but the ſhining duſ : 
Of my divine abode; |.  - T 
The pavement of thoſe heav'nly Ata 
Where I ſhall reign with God. 


. * 198 
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4 The Father of eternal light iT , 
Shall there his beams Gays. 1 1 29 
Nor ſhall one moment's — mix 
With that unvaried day. 


5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall ſwell my weeping eyes ĩ 
Nor the meridian ſun decline 

Amidit thoſe brighter ties. 


6 There all the millions of his faints 
Shall in one ſong unite; 

And each the bliſs of all ſhall view, 50 
With infinite MF 


| | 8 ' YE; golden lamps of Mer ems 
| 
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LXXIV. The dying Believer's Soliloquy. 


Venture all thy care on him, 
Him! whoſe dying love and pow'r 
Still'd it's toſſing, huſh'd it's roar. 


2 Safe in the expanded wave, 
Gentle as the ſummer's eve, 
Not one object of his care 
Ever ſuffer'd ſhipwreck' there. 


3 See the haven füll in view; 
Love divine ſhall bear thee through: 
Truit to that propitious gale; 
Weigh thy anchor, ſpread thy ſail. 


4 Saints in glory, perfect they, 
Wait thy paſſage through the ſea; 
Ardent for thy coming o'er, 
See, they throng the bliſsful ſhore. 

5 Mount, their tranſports to improve; 
Join the longing choir above: 
Swiftly to their wiſn be giv'n; 
Kindle higher joy in heav'n. 

6 Such the proſpects that ariſe 
To the dying chriſtian's eyes; 
Such the glorious viſta, faith | 
Opens through the ſtorm of death. 


LXXV. The Penitent's Prayer. 


I OD of my falvation, hear, 
And help me to believe! 
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L 35 J] 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy bleſſing to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! Im :ßx 
But to thy wounds for 8 fee: = 
Friend of funners, s lamb! {| 
Thy blood Was tot we. 


2 Standing now, as newly Hain, - 4 Oithe : 
To ee I lift mine e e; 
Balm of all my grief an 
Thy blood is — 94 
Now, as yeſterday, the fame 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be: 
Friend of ſinners, {ſpotleſs Lamb! _ , ; 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. . tals” 


3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, * 
That can thy grace procure : S 
Empty ſend me not away, 14 4 
| 4 I, thau know'ſt, am poor. 
Dult and aſhes is my mme 
My all is ſin and miſery 
Friend of finners, {| tleſs G Lamb! 
Thy blood was thed forme; 


4 No good word, or work, or thought, - ub 

Bring I to gain thy grace: | 
Pardon I accept, unbought ; 

Thy proffer J embrace. 
Coming, as at firft came, 

To take, and not -beftow on Ger- 
Friend of ſinners, & Lamb! 

Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


3 


pain, 


K* 


Hail, matchleſa, free, 
That n au a 


= . 


NY I 
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LXXVI. The my Ha 
AIL, ſowreign 


— 


oben 
1 TAIL) 
n . 


love! that firſt began. | 
The ſcheme to reſcue fallen wa 
eternal grace! 


hiding place! 


| the God. who rules the * 
I m—_ with hands uplifted high; 
Deſprs'd the riches of 1 his grace, 

Too proud to ſeek. a hiding⸗-place. 


3 Enwrapt in thick E 
And fond. af. dark 
Madly I ran the finful race, 8 
Secure, without a hiding-place.. 


4 But thus th' eternal council ran, —- " t 
Almighty. love, arreſt that man: | 
I felt. the arrows of diſtreſs, 


(And found 1 had no fieber. 


nt juſtice ſtood i in view, ag] K 

mount I flew;. _ 
, with frowning ae, 55 

This mountain is no e N 4 


5 14 


e 


voice I how, 


And — 8 e orm ap 
Who led me on, with phe 
To Jeſus, as my "hiding place?” Al 
7 Should ſtorms of en- id chender wil. . 


And ſhake the globe from po 
bolt ſhould N my 


For Jeſus is my hiding- place. 
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8 On him th' Almighty's vengeance fell, 6 
Which muſt have ſunk a world to hell, 
Had he not borne it for his'rate, 


DS 


And thus became their Wang Places ; 1 ] | 


9 A fo more rollin ; ſuns, at moſt, I 7 
Will land me on fair Can'an's ccaſt, 
Where I ſhall fin e the ſong of grace, 
And ſee 8 Lor my ing Plc. 


Tata At 


LXXVII. Pra yer . by Croſſes 


Aſk'd the Tod that 1 might grow e : 
5 In faith, and loye, and ey'ry grace; 

Might more of his falvation know, 

of And ſeek, more earneſtly, his face. | 


2 *Twas he who taught me thus to Pray, 
And he, I truſt, has anſwer'd pray'r; , 
But it has been in ſuch & WAY, 3 [nd bed 
As almoſt drove me to deſpair. 


43 I hop'd, that in ſome favor'd hour, "9 *. 5 
At once he'd anſwer my requeſt; 
And by his love's conſtraining pow'r, 


Subdue my fins, and give me reſt. 


4 Inſtead of this, he made me feel N my 7 
The hidden evils of my heart; 7 
And N powers of hell 5 
Aſſault my oul in ev ry part. bes: 
5 Yea more, with his own hand, he ſeem' d. 5 


Intent to aggravate my woe; 
Croſs all the fair deſigns I ſchem'd, | 
Blaſted my gourds, and laid me low. 


{ 61 4 
6 * Lord, why is this?” I trembling cry'd; 
«« Wilt thou purſue thy worm to death?“ 
« Tis in this way,” the Lord reply'd, 
« I anſwer pray'r for grace and 4 Y 1 


7 « Thefe inward trials I employ” *. 
« From ſelf and pride to ſet thee free, 
« And break the ſcheme-of earthly: joy, 
That thou way; ſee thy all in me.” 


OW wondrous are the works of God, 
Diſplay'd through all the world abroad! 
Immenſely great! immenſely ſmall! - 
Yet one grand work exceeds them all." 


TY 


* 


2 He form'd the ſun, fair ſource of light! 
The moon, and ſtars, to rule the night; 
But night, and ſtars, and moon, and ſun, 
Are little works, compar'd with one. 


3 He roll'd the ſeas, Ha? ſpread the ſkies; ; 1 
Made vallies fink, and mountains riſe; 
The meadows. cloath'd with native — 
And bade the rivers glide between. 


4 But what are ſeas, or ſkies, or hills, 16g 
Or verdant ales, or gliding rills, {iT 
To wonders man was horn to — 
The wonders of redeeming love! .. ... 


5 Bleſt with true faith, then, let us raiſe. 
Our hearts in love, our voice in praiſe: 
All things, to us, muſt, work for good. 
Redeem'd by Jeſu's precious blood, 


1 


7 
1 
- 
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Xx. Meditation. 4 


1 is a Gol bw eien 19005 
That promis'd — to me; 


Where happy ſpirits be. 7 aff 1 


2 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right * 
Then come the joyful-day,” - 

Come death, and ſome den hand! 
To hear my foul away. . 


3 Then, my beloved; cake my ood” 

| Yp+to thy. blef abodez 

That, face to face, 1 tot 
My Sayior, 700 my a 


LXXX. Chir e Belieuer's lebte 


N.ev'ry trouble, ſharp and 
N l Jeſus hoe 8 = 


It's anchor-hold is firm in him, 
When ſwelling 'billows riſe. 


2 His comforts bear my ſpirit up 5: 
Tl truſt a faithful Goa: * 
"The fure foundation of my hope 
Is. in the Savior's blood. | 


3 Loud hallelujahs fing, 1 my ſoul, 
To thy Redeemer's name: | 
In joy, in ſorrow, life and death, 

Hilo 16 Kill che fame, 9 77 


. of 


And taught my ſoul to ſoar above, o 


156351 


IXXXI. The Seriptners, - 


ATHER' of mercies! in thy word: 
What endleſs glories p 11 

For ever be thy name aderd, | : 
For theſe celeſtial. nes! e 


2 Here may the wretched' ſons & wane” 
Exhauſtleſs riehes findz: 

Riches above what earth can ene. 'Y 
And laſting as the mind. 8 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repaſt: | 
Sublimer ſweets than-nature knows,. 
Invite the longing taſte, 


4 Here the Redeemer's A voice 
Spreads heav'nty.peace around; 
And life, and everlaſting joys, 
Attend the bliſsful ſound. 441. 


5 O may theſe ſacred pages be „r 
heart my ales delight: 5 | 
Each day new beauties may 1 . © 
Each day increafing light. 
6 Divine inſtructor, gracious.Lord,.. 
Be thou for ever near; 


Teach me to love thy holy N. 
And view my" tower m. 537 * ; 


w 
2 


| IXXXII. Filia Fear. Prov: __ 1+” 
| OD of all e and majeſty, | 
Su remel great and good, N 
If I have Ear ound with thee, 
Through the atoning blood; 


ME N 

The guard of all thy mercies give, 
And to my pardon join 

A fear, leſt I ſhould ever grieve 
The gracious Spir't divine. 


2 If mercy is indeed with wee, 
May I obedient prove: 
Nor e'er abuſe my liberty, 
Or ſin againſt thy KN 
This choĩceſt fruit of faith beſtoiw #31 
On a poor ſojourner; ,. 
And let me paſs my = ad below” oe 


3 Still may I walk as in a ſight, | 
My ſtrict obſerver ſee; 
And thou, by rev'rent love, unite 
My child-like heart to the. 
Still let me, till my days are. pet, 314% 
At Jeſu's feet abide; til bad 
So ſhall he lift me up at lat; 
And ſeat me by his ſide. . 
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IXXXIII. * The true Rel. 


HOU hidden love of God, whoſe beige 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd, no man knows, 
I fee from far thy beauteous Ee” 54 
Inly I figh-for' thy repoſe: 
My hearts pain'd; nor can it be 
At reſt, till it finds reſt in thee. 


2 Is there a thing beneath the ſun, 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare? , 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of ev'ry motion there! + 
Then ſhall'my heart from earth be free, | 
When it hath found repaſe in thee.” 


* 


SN. 


— <5 


= _ ww +2 


ht, 


vs, 


s J 


3 O hide this ſelf from me, chat EF: 57 
No mare, but Chriſt in me may lve! 
My vile affeQtions-crucify,” 1. ,- 
Nor let one darling luſt 9 
In all things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek, but thee. | 


4 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay; K. 
Jam thy love, thy Goll, thy ull! 
To feel thy — 'r, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy! ove, be all my choice. 


LXXXIV. — of Saints. 


LORY be to God above, 
God from whom all r. ow $77 ; 
Make we mention-of his love, 7 
Publiſh we) his praiſe below. id, 
CalPd together by his grace, 1 
We are met in Jeſu's name; 
See with joy each other's face, 


Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 


2 Let us then ſweet counſel. take, 
How to make our calling ſure; 3 
Our election how to make 
Paſt the reach of hell ſecure: n 
Build we each the other up; | 
Pray we for our faith's increaſe; 
Solid comfort, ſettled hope, 


Conſtant: joy, and laſting peace. 
eee MT 
Let us never, never reſt, 54 . 
Till we are in Jeſus found; + g 


Of our * poſſeſs d. > & 


[ _ 1 
He removes the flaming g ſword. 
Calls us back, — Iden driven, 
To his i image, here reſtor d 
Soon he ** us up to heaven! 


113 D 633 


LXXXVI. For lat 3 
1 Se dls Woh gill ordains 


The pow'rs on ing 
By whom our pit eee. 434 1 
Subject to ae bu dae B62 AA 7 47% 


2 Stir up thy power, ar, 8 
And for thy 815 ght; 5 
Support thy great vicegerent ere 
And vindicate his raging. Yo b 2 


„ 52.20 &Y 


With favor lock Ui on his face, 
: Thy lbre pern Freed, 


And watchful troops of angels plce 
Around his ſacred head. 


4 Guard him from all who dare a 
Thy delegate and thee! . 
From open and from ſecret foes, 
From force, and perfidy, | 


5 Still let us pray, and never ceaſe, * | 
Defend him, Lord, defend! 
Stabliſh his throne in glorious pint, 

And fave him to the eule 2 4 


LXXXY] . For Parents. 


ATHER of all, by whom we are} 
For whom was'made © rrp in 1 


Who haſt intruſted to our care , 
A candidate for glorious bib 


* ] 


2 Poor worms of earth! for help we cry, > 


For grace to guide what thou haſt e 


We aſk for wiſdom from on high, | 
To train „ 2005 


; We tremble at the danger near, 
And crowds'of.wri wo zrents ſee, 
Who, blindly fond, ghei 
In tempere far 40 hs om ee! 


54 1607 9125 no = 

4 Help us to time each¹¹j“ r . a 

To mark the any Hp ps hr 1. 
And beat the prige of of nature down, 
And bend or break his rifing will. 


Ht #4+/5 


5 Him let us tend, Severely kind, 9e 


As guardians of bis: 
As ſet to form his te 
By principles of virtuous truth. 
6 O bleſs his ſoul with lieav'nly _ 
(Whilſt we perform the parents' 0 


Within thy houſe give him a Place, 
And reign for ever in n his heart?” 


209 125 pier In 4s, 3x4 15403 
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LXXXVH. Morte Man. ef 


4 2x27 2s 95 


THE we 288 chad name, 
And humbly own to thee, 


How feeble is our More frame! 
What dying worms we be! 


2 Our waſting lives grow morter ill. 


a | 


.— ; bet pul ne wi. 860 
nd ev'ry beating pulſe we te 7 
Leaves but the "number Wis. 


en rear I 1 * 
8 
C 1 


/ ” a, F 4 - 
mind, 8 
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: 
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1 68 J 
3 The year rolls waa; and ſteals away 
The breath which firſt it gave: 


Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav*Hing to the grave. 


4 Great God, on what a ſlender thread 
Hang everlaſting things! 
Th' eternal ſtates of ail the dead, 
Upon life's fetble firings! '? * 


5 Infinite joy, or endleſs woe, 

Depends on ev'ry breath! 
And yet how unconcern'd we 26; 
Upon the brink of death ! 


6 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang*rous road; 
And if our ſouls are hurried bence, 
May they be wy with d 


5 . « * bl 
. Y . 8 * 4 
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F 15 * VIII. Gethſemane. 


ESUS, while he dwelt Ry; 
As divine hiſtorians fay; * 
To a place would often go; 
Near to Kedron's brook it la: 
In this place he lov'd to be; ; 
It was nam'd Gethſemane. 


2 Full of love to manila loſt: 8 *b 166 
On this. conflict devs 
Thus he knew Ne deftig e | _ 
And he loy'd the Gacred f 
Therefore *twas he lik d to * 
Often 1 in Gethſemane. 


* 


4 | 
Many woes hag he endur d, 3 
Many ſore temptations, met "I 8 
Patient, and to pains inur d: 8 7% 
But the ſoreſt trial yet, a n @ 
Wonen Ss Cu ti 
Gloomy, ſad Gethſemane. 
* 31 


Came at length:the Jreadfl bes 1 _ 
, We it's iron night; 
Stood, and with colle&ted: might 
Bruis'd the: hatmlefs Lamb of Gd. 
See, my ſoul, thy Savior” ſee.” 1 
Grov'ling in Gethſemane! | & 


5 There my | God bore Ads, . 
This throu ier d; 
But the — w ich he felt, 
Are too great to be conceiv'd; 
None can'penetrate rough Gee 
Doleful, dark Gethſemane ! 1% 


6 True, I can? Beferve'ts-thare" . 
In a favor ſo divine 
But fince fin firſt fr d Rim there, * 
Who has greater claims than, mine? — 
And to this my woeful plea, T | 
Witneſs thoy, Ges rde der yn Jo z G55 — 
7 Sins againſt a holy God, YO. 
Sins againſt his ri righteous laws, In: 
Sins againſt his bis Jones his 1 R 


> 7 . 
. 9 » 4 
& x . 1 a. 


— 


14 Sins againſt Ks whine an 22 5 no, 
a — 1 26T1 > : 
D Hide me, O Gethſemane l! pen 29 Þ 51 el 8 


. ere az d ben hes Wb <<, 


None a Savior more can need? 2 
Deeds of righteouſneſs I've none; 


No, not one good Work — 161 


[ 70 J 
Not a glimpſe of hope for me, 
Only in Gethfentiane. n 


9 Savior, all the ſtone ent 
From my adamantine Hearts 
Melt it with the beams of love, 
Pierce it with a blood-dipt dart: 
Wound the heart that Wounded thee; 1 
Heal it in Getfiſemane.* Py 


10 Father, Son, and, Holy Gb., 
One Almighty God of love; 
Prais'd by al — heavis | 
In thy ſhining courts ves. 
We, poor finners, gracious kat 
Bleſs thee for ie 


. = 
0 40 


ala — 


| Je, our 1 
Thy name bo adet'd;,- 
For __ ric ery convey's through th 
word. N 
2 la cpr we bace | 2 bag; 
Thy wonders es 
And cheerfully joln in cen &f opt. 


3 The ancient of 4 e e 
His glory fp (ap, 
And ſhines on his <holen wih tering vn 


4 


| — 30 55 
The language of merey, alvation theo blood. 
5 Thrice happy are 3 IAN 
W 
And har in tho Ding of tis era n 


1. 1 

6 This blefling be mine 
Through favor divine, 5 

But, O my Redeemer! the 40 be thine, 2 


XC. The fa fe F, SY | 1 
HE deluge, at th Alemighty's call, - 
In when; unpetuous ſtreams it 1 
Swallow'd the mountains in it's rage, * 
And ſwept a guilty world to dell! 1 10 


2 In vain the talleſt ſons of pride 
Fled from the cloſe uing wave; | 
Nor could their migh ſt towers defend, 
Nor ſwifineſs *\cape, nor courage-fave. | 


3 How dire the wreck! how loud the roar! | 
How ſhrill the univerſal c 

Of millions, in the laſt de 
Re- echo d from che louring: Kl. 


4 Yet Noah, humble, happy ſaint, 
tl | Sarrounded with the choſen few, 
Sat in his ark; fſecure from fear, . 
And fang che grace thut ſtoer'd __ cho 


5 So I may fing, in Jeſus ſafe, 17 
While ſtorms of vengeance round me e fall; 
Conſcious how high my hopes are fix d, 0 
Beyond what ſhakes this eartlily ball. 


un! © Enter thine ark while patience waits, 
* Nor ever, uit that ſure retreat; 
: Then the wide flood, which buries earth, 
Shall waft thee to a fairer feat. 


7 Nor wreck, nor ruin, there is ſeen, | 
There not a wave of trouble rolls; 

; But the — rainbow, round the throne, 

y Seals endleſs life to All their ſouls, © 
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xXCI. Gratitude. | 0 


I O For a thouſand tongues! to ſing 
My great Redeemer's praiſe; 
The glories of my. God and ing, 1 
The triumphs, of his grace! ene 


2 My gracious Maſter, and my God. „a 
Aſſiſt me to proclaim, wy £ | y 
«To ſpread — h all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy name. 


3 Jeſus! the name that: chains dur feats, - - A 
That bids our, ſorrows ceaſe? 
*Tis muſic in the finners ear; 


"Tis life, and health, and peace. 2 i * 


4 He breaks the power of cancel ld hns 
And ſets the pris'ner free: | | 
His blood can make the fouleſt clean, RE 
His blood avail'd for m_ 


5 Look unto him, ye nations; own in n. 386 
, :Your God, ye fallen race; 21 1 
Look, and be sd through faith Ls, | 

. Be jultify'd by grace! * 


6 See all your fins on Jefus laid: 
The Lamb: of God was ſlain; — 
His ſoul was once an off xi ring od. bs + 1 \ 
Our pardon, p, een es 


WITH - wh obo wks „e WM: 7h 


Y ſoul, repeat his-praiſe, | - + =—_— 
| Whoſe mercies — greats: | f 
Whole anger is ſo low to nſec, © 1 
So ready to abate. 3 2:91.02 .406 
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2 High as the heav'ns are rais'd, 
Above the ground we tread; 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


3 The pity of the Lord, 
To thoſe that fear his name, 


Is ſuch as tender parents feel : 
He knows our' feeble frame. 


Our days are as the graſs, 
, Or like the morning flow'r ; 
If one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


5 But thy compaſſions, Lord, 
To endleis years endure; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy word of promiſe ſure, 


XCII I. Morning. 


1 TY ISE, my foul, adore thy Maker: 
Angels praiſe; 
Join the lays; 
With them be: partaker. 


2 Sov'reign Lord of ev'ry ſpirit, 
In thy light | 
Lead me right, 
Through my Savior's merit, 


3 Thou this night waſt my protector; 
With me ſtay _ 5 
All the day; © 
Ever my director. 
E. 


L 74 
4 Holy, 8 holy giver + 
Of alt good, 
Life and food, 
Reign ador'd for ever! 


5 Glory, honor, thanks, and Nasa, | 


in Three, 
Give we thee, 
Never, never ceaſing ! 


XCIV. Another. 
O thee, my God and friend, 


I raiſe my morning ſong: 


Thou doſt my life defend; 


Thy arm of pow'r is firong. 
My many foes 
Beſet me round; 
But ſweet repoſe 
From thee I found. 


2 While on my bed I reſt, 
Amidſt the ſhades of * 
My wakeful mind 1s bleſs 
With heav'nly love and light. 
Thy holy word 
Is brought to mind; 
And there, O Lord, 
I pleaſure find. 


3 If ſleep pervades my frame, 
I fill am ſafe in ſleep; 
For angels, in thy name, 
How rich and great 
Thy mercies prove; 
The angels wait 
On man, in love! 


48 . 
wealth. 
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Now bleſs'd with morning light, 
To thee I give the day, 
And in thy love and light 
I'll ſtill purſue my way 
Till thou ſhalt raiſe 
My ſoul above, 
Where all is . 101 4 
And all is love. 
My grateful tribute, Lord, 
To thee I humbly give; 
Nor only praiſe in word, 
To thee alone I'll live. 
This conſtant praiſe 
To thee is due, 
And all my days 
I'll give it too! 


XCV. Morning, or Evening. 


God, how endleſs is thy love! 
Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new; 
And morning mercies, from above, 
Gently diſtil, like early dew. 


Thou ſpread'ſt the curtain of the night, 
Great guardian of our ſleeping hours! 

Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 

And quickens all our drowſy pow'rs. 


We yield our pow'rs to thy command, 
To thee we conſecrate our days; 

Perpetual bleſſings, from thine hand, 

Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


E z 
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XCVI. Evening. 


* Ups * ſnewd 
my God, 
I will 12 my Sqvior.. 


2 Omy Lord! what ſhall I render | 


To thy name, 
Still the ſame, 
Gracious, good, and tender ! 


3 Leave me not, but'eyer love me; _ 


Let thy peace 
Be my bk k 
Till thou hence remove me. 


4 Viſit me with thy falvation: 
Let thy care 
Now be near, 
Round my habitation. 


5 Thou, my rock, my guard, my wer, . 


Safely keep, 
While I ſleep, 


Me with all thy pow'r. 


6 So, whene'er in death I lumber, 
Let me riſe _ 
With the wiſe, 
Counted in their number, 
| Er | 


XCVII. Invitation, 


ET ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
Fraps. ev'ry heart rejoice; 


Ihe trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 


With an . voice. 


RE I ſleep, for ev'ry favor | 


Lee 


Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd 

A ſoul-reviving feaſt, 

And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte, 


Ho! ye who pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away, and die; 

Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
With ſprings which never dry. 


Rivers cf love and mercy here, 
In a rich ocean join; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 


Like floods of milk and wine. 


Great God! the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaiting mines; 1 54 

Deep as our helpleſs mis'ries are, 

And boundlets as our crimes. 


The happy gates of go ofpel grace 
Stand open night and day: | 


Lord, we 4. coll to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away, 


VIII. The Gofpel the Power of God to Salvation. 
Rom. 1. 16. 


HAT ſhall the dying ſinner do, 
Who ſeeks relief for all his woe? 
Where ſhall the guilty conſcience find 
Eaſe for the torment of the mind? 


How ſhall we get our crimes forgiv'n, 
Or form our natures fit for heav'n? 
In vain we ſearch, in vain we try, 


Till Jeſus brings his goſpel nigh. 
E 3 


116 

3 This is the pillar of our hope, 

Which bears our fainting ſpirits u: 

We read the grace, we truſt the word, 
And find falvation in the Lord. 2 20 


4 Should vile blaſphemers, with diſclain, 
Pronounce the truths of ſeſus vain; ty, 


Pl! meet the ſcandal and the ſhame, + 
And triumph in his glorious name. 


$4* L 


XCIX. Faith the Way to Salvation. 


1 OT by the laws of innocence | 
N Can Adam's ſons arrive at heav'n; 
New works can give us no pretence _. 

To have our ancient fins forgiv'n. 


2 Not the beſt deeds which we have done 
Can make a wounded ſpirit whole: 
Faith 1s the grace, and faith alone, 
Which flies to Chriſt, and faves the ſoul, 


3 Lord, I believe thy heav'nly word; 
» Fain would I have my ſoul renew'd: 
I mourn for fin, and truſt the Lord 
To have it pardon'd and fubdu'd. 
4 O may thy grace it's pow'r diſplay! 
Let guilt and death no longer reign: 2 I en 


Save me in thine appointed way, N 
Nor let my le faith be vain. Wit 

- 2 | N V 

C. Remedies againſt Fear. Still 
I Wiki tumults of unruly fear g's 
Riſe in my heart, and riot there, A 


Where ſhall I fly in this diſtreſs, 
But to the throne of glorious grace? 


[ 29. ] 


2 My faich would ſeize ſome promiſe, Lord; 
There's power and ſaſety in thy word: 
Not all that earth or hell can ſuy, 

Shall tempt or drive my ſoul away. 


4 [ ca!l the days of old to mind, 

When I have found my God was kind; 
My heav'nly friend is ſtill the dane; 
Salvation to his holy name! 


Great God, preſerve my conſcience clean, 

| Waſh me from guilt, forgive my fun: 

Thy love ſhall guard me from urprize, 
Though threat'ning dangers round me rale. 


When fear like ſtormy ocean raves, | 

Let Jeſus walk upon 8 waves, 
And fay, Tis I; that heav'nly voice 
Shall lay the ſtorm, and raiſe my Joys: 


1 0 
1 


CT. Chriftian Contentment. 


ons —4 portion, all my good 
rich . flows; 


And hs — providence 
The bleſſings he beſtows. 


/ _ not the | Hor man's ſtate, 
Nor pine to ſee his ſtore; 


With what I have Pm pleaſed much, 
With what I hope for more, 


Still let me make the Lord my truſt, 
And practiſe all that's good? ; 
S0 ſhall I dwell among the juſt, 
And he'll provide me food. 


E 4 


[ 80 
4 The meek do now the earth poſſeſs, 
And are the heirs of heav nn: 


True riches, with abundant peace, 
To humble ſouls are giv'n. 


cn. cn tian Prudence. 


ATHER of li ghts, conduct my feet 
Throu gh life's dark dangyrous dr 

And O let ev'ry fer dal bring | 

Me nearer to my God! 


2 Let heav'n-ey'd prudence be my guide; 
And when I go aitray, 
Recall my feet from folly's path, 
To walk a ſafer way. 


3 Teach me through ev'ry various ſcene 
To keep my end in view; 
And while I tread life's mazy tracks 
Let wiſdom be my clue. 


4 That wiſdom which is from above 
Abundantly impart; 1 
And let it guide, and guard, and warm, . 
And animate my heart; 


5 Till it ſhall lead me to thyſelf,” 
Fountain of bliſs and love ! 
And all my darkneſs be diſpers'd 
In endleſs light above. 


CLI. Chriſtian Fortitude. 


OURAGE, my ſoul! while God is near, 
What enemy haſt thou to fer? 
How canſt thou want a ſure defence, © 
Whoſe refuge is omnipotence? 
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> Though thickeſt dangers crowd, my path, 


To terrify my feeble faich; 
'Tis weak, yet on it's God relies, 


And all thoſe dangers ſtill defies, 


; Though billows after billows roll, 
To overwhelm my ſinking ſoul, ' 
Firm as a rock my ſoul ſhall ſtand, 
Upheld by an almighty hand. 


i Yea, when in death's dark vale I tread, 

With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My ſted faſt heart ſhall fear no ill, __ 
For thou, my God, art with me Rill, 3 


5 In life, thy preſence is my aid; 

In death, twill guide me through the ſhade; 
Chaſe all my riſing fears away, 

And turn * darkneſs into day. 


4 


CIV. n 


Thou, whoſe ſcales the mountains weigh, 
Whoſe will the raging ſeas obey, : 
Thou who canſt boiſt'rous winds control, 

Subdue the tumults of my ſoul ! 


2 With equal mind may I ſuſtain 
My lot of pleaſure and of pain; 
May joys and ſorrows gently flow, 
Nor riſe too high, nor ſink too low. 


Let grace my paſſions, Lord, reſtrain, 
And in my dal unrivall'd reign 

Then, with whatever e 
Center'd in thee my ſoul 


E; 


E 


4 0 when ſhall my poor mind . 
This ſweeteſt ſelf· poſſeſſion en inf: 

Fountain of love! I long to ſee 

In thee my peace, my heav'n in thee! 


cv. Love G 
REAT God of love! that charming name 
Should all my pow'rs control, 


Should make my beſt affections flame, 
And kindle 3 in my ſoul. 


2 Nor I, nor angels round the throne, 
Can love as is thy due; 
Beauties divine, to me unknown, 
Surpaſs what they cer Knew. 


3 Yet they for ever wonder on, 
And gaze with high delight: 
They love the Infinite Unknown 
With all their mind and might. 


4 1, too, would lift mine eyes, to ſee 
What angels can't explore; 2 
With fix'd attention gaze on thee, . 
And wonder, and adore. © 


5 Attract mine eyes, my heart inflame, 
With love inſpire my foul : 
Let this affection reign ſupreme, 
And all my pow'rs control. 


CVI. Truſt in Cod. 


REA T ſource of boundleſs pow'rand grace, 
Attend my mournful 
In the dark-hour of deep diſtre dirt, 
To thee, my God, I fly. 
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2 Thou art my Atrength, my life, m 1 

Aſſiſt my feeble truſt; e 

Chaſe my diftrefling fears away, X 
And raiſe me from the duſt. 


3 Help me to call thy gra ce to mind, 


And truſt thy name: 
Jehovah, pow'rful, wiſe, and kind, 


For ever 1s the ſame. 


4 Thy preſence, Lord, can cheer my heart 
When earth] comfort die; 
Thy ſmile can pains depart, $74 
And raiſe my leaks lig 


5 Here let me reſt, on thee * 
My God, my hope, my all: 
Be thou my everlaſting friend, 
And I ſhall never fall. 


CVII. lt Dedication. 


HEE, gracious Lord, my foul adores; 
8 I —— be only thine: 
To thee my mind, and all my pow'rs, 
I willingly reſign. 
2 Give me a calm and thankful heart, 
From ev'ry murmur free; 
What gifts thy goodneſs ſhall impart, 
Be all employ'd for chee. 
3 Whate'er thy ſacred will ordains, 
O give me ſtrength to ber! 
And while I know my Father reigns, 
Pl! truſt thy tender care. 


E 6 


( 8 +] 
4 Whate'er thy providence. denies, dy 
I calmly would ien 
For thou art good, an juſt, = 1 — 
Lord, ben my will to thine! * 


5 Be this the purpoſe of my ſoul . 
And my determin'd choice, 
To yield to thy ſupreme control, 
And in thy will rejoice. 


6 O may I never faint, nor tire, 
Nor wander from thy ways! 
But (which is all my ſoul's deſire) 
Live wholly to thy praiſe! 


CVIII. Love to Chriſt, 6 


HOU lovely ſource of true aelight, 
Whom I unſeen adore, 
Unveil thy beauties to my ſight, 
That I may love thee more. 


2 In ſeaſons when my comforts droop, 
And fins and ſorrows riſe, © 
Thy love with cheerful beams of hope 
My fainting heart ſupplies. . 


” 3 But, ah! too ſoon the pleaſing ſcene 
N Is clouded o'er with pain: 
i 4 My gloomy fears riſe dark between, | 1 
+1 And I again complain, 0 
4 Jeſus, my Lord, my light, my life, 
O come with bliſsful ray! 4 


Break radiant through the ſhades of night, 
| And chaſe my fears away! 


6 Th 


1 
5 While I behold thy glories, Die Bede & 
Conſpicuous in thy word 
Let them transform this ſoul of rx mine : 

Into thine image, Lore. 


6 Then with peculiar j Joy PII trace 
The wonders of th o love, 


Till the full viſion o 


thy face 
I ſhall enjoy above. 


CIX. . | Obedience to Chriſt. 


© nr my $ * and my God, 
My life and ſacrifce, ee 
My hopes are founded in thy blood, 
And reach beyond the ſkies! 


2 Thoſe happy ſeats thou haſt poſſeſod 
Both for thyſelf and thine: 
There all thy foll'wers ſhall be bleſt, 
And in thy glory ſhine. 


; Among thoſe foll' wers, Lord, am Is. 
This glorious name I bear: 
My hopes lift up themſelves on OY 
And view my manſion there. 


4 But ſhall I bear thy glorious name, 
And yet oppoſe thy will? 
A ſubject's higheſt priv lege claim, 
And act the rebel ſtill? ; 


5 Dear Lord, I would not if I might; 

I hate the trait'rous thought. 
And own thine undiſputed right 
To what thy blood 


„ 
E, 


hath bought. 
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6 Subject to thee alone Tl live, | | 2U#% 14 
And all thy laws approve: [Og 
O may Jever, ever give q 


This token of my love! 


| { - NOV 3 
cx. "Chriſtian Compaſſion. 


ATHER of mercies, grace impart, 
All-powerful, from above, 


To form in my obedient heart If 
The image of thy love. 

2 O may my ſympathizing breaſt A 

That gen'rous pleaſure know, £4 

Kindly to fhare in others“ Joy, W 


And weep for others woe! 
3 Whene'er J ſee the ſons of grief 


In deep affliction laid, 
Soft be my heart their pains to feel, | 
And fllt my hands to aid. f 
4 Teach me forgiveneſs to m foe; = ( 
To hide the fault I fee: T. 
The mercy J to others ſhew, W. 
That Seer, ſhew to me. ; 
. 2 Th 
CXI. Forgivengſt Injurer. 4 
1 A ND 6 the goſpel peace and love? ; Te 
A Such let our converſation be: E 
The ſerpent blended with the dove; An 


Wiſdom and meek ſimplicity. 1 


(+87 [- 
2 Whene'er the angry paſſions riſe, 
And e apes ff 
To Jeſus let us lift our eyes,” 5 
Bright pattern of the chriſtian life! | 


O how benevolent and kind! 
How mild! how ready to forgive! 
Be his the temper of our mind 
Be his the rules by which we livre. 


4 Diſpenſing good where'er he came, 
His bitt'reſt foes ſtill felt his love: 
If then we love the Savior's name, 
Let his divine example move, 


; Againſt thee, Lord, we all have finn'd ; 
Without thy mercy we're undone: 
While we forgive, we hope to find 


Forgiveneſs, through thy dying Son. 


CXII. Chriſtion Zeal. 


ALOE 00h whoſe all-pervading eye | 
paſſion in my foul, 
When — — „or rais'd too high, 


Teach me thoſe paſſions to control ! 


2 Thou, who to ev'ry ſuppliant ſaint 
So freely doſt thy grace impart, | 
O give me, what thou know'ſt J want, 
A better knowledge of my heart! 


3 Temper the fervors of my frame} 
Be charity their conſtant 
And O let no unhallow'd flame 
Pollute the off rings which I bring! 
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Let e wich piety unite 
1 1 the piety of my will; 2 
' While hope and heavy? N faith excite, n | 
And wiſdom regulates my zeal: | Y 
5 That wiſdom which to meekneſs hang; Th 

Wiſdom deſcending from above; 
And let my zeal, whene'er it burns, Ch: 

Be kindled by the fire of On Th 

. | 
CXIII. re Wi "Hos, 
CY 
RONOUNCE him wiſe who lives to fart n 
In what's deny'd, and what is giv'n, 

Through life's uncertain ſcene; _ g 
Who owns his God in bliſs beſtow'd, 15 WI 
And bows beneath affliction's load, Wi 

Submiſhve and ſerene. Ye 

2 Pronounce him wiſe who guides his way Ant 
By what th' unerring ſcriptures lay, F: 

Who to the world 1s juſt, Wh 
Who to the ſons of want is kind, 1 No 
Who walks with God with lowly mind, 1 No 

And makes him all his truſt. M In! 

3 Reaſon and piety, the ſame Ane 
In nature, differ but in name: | 
The good alone are wile. 1 God 


Heav'n has their hope, their joy, their love; | His 
To heav'n they look; "to. heav'n they move, Juſt 


As pilgrims to the ies. | 1 
4 Only a life divinely pure ” | Pro 
The teſt of wiſdom can endure; 5 Ane 


All elſe is gay deceit; | 


L % m. 
Religion triumphs o'er the tomb, 
And opens in our ſouls the bloom 
Of happineſs complete. 


Soon freed from this oppreſſive clod, 

The ſpirit ſhall behold it's God, 
And feel has bliſsful beams; 

Shall drink, with extacy unknown, 

The pleaſures guſhing from his throne. 
In everlaſting ſtreams, 


xy. God's Love in Man's Redemption. 


1 


1 CING to the Lord a new melodious ſong ; 
g Aſſiſt the choir, ye tribes of ev'ry tongue. 
Wide as the world his ſov'reign mercy reigns; 


Wide as the world reſound his rapt'rous ſtrains. 


Ye angels, join the joyful acelamation, 


And fing the love which brings to men ſalvation. 


2 His gracious eye beheld, with full ſurvey, 
Where Adam's race in mingled ruin lay. 
No human aid the danger could avert: 
No angel's hand could ſoothe the raging ſmart: 
In his own breaſt divine compaſſion riſes, 

And the grand ſcheme! the court of heav'n ſur- 
prizes. | 


-+ 


God's only Son, with peerleſs glories bright, 


His Father's faireſt image and delight, 
Juſtice and grace the victim have decreed 
J aſſume our fleſh, and in that fleſh to bleed. 
Proſtrate in duſt, ye ſinners, all adore him, 


2 * 


him. 


And tremble while, your hearts rejoice before 


\ * 


4 The work is dang the covenant ſtands good, 
* has ſeabd it with his precious biocd! 
When on the croſs he bow'd his ſacred head, 
And, with his ing 3 Abe, |, It ; pl 
5 10 f ni: hed,” : 

Piſen, the news be. ſead 8 Kkrongh. TY / mation: 
Sinners, believe; receive his great f. ret 


5 Father of grace, receive our humble praife, 

O let it run through everlaſting? days? 
| | And thou, bleſt Savior, ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 
| 4 Accept the ſouls dear- ranſom'd with thy blood; 


And to thoſe ſangs form all our feeble voices, 
In which the chour round we IT _— re- 


joices. 3 hy 


cxv. Fenih Religion | 1 > 


—ATHER of men, thy care we TW 
Which crowns our families with 
From thee they . and from thy 15 

Their roots and 2.4 are ſutain d 


2 To God, moſt worthy to be prais d, 
Be our domeſtic altars rais' d; 
Who, Lord of heav'n, ſworns not to dwell 
Wich ſaints, in their obſcureſt cell. 


3 To thee may each united houſe, 
Morning and night, perform it's vous; 
Our ſervants there, and riſing race, 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 


4 O may each future: 
The honors of th 
While pleas'd an 


e proclaim 
ori 55 name! 
kful we remove, 


To join the family Shove. 
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cxVI. Sinner erüertel. 


EPENT,“ the voice celeſtial cries * 
0 Nor 8200 e delay: 
The wretch who ſcorns the mandate dics, 
And meets a wWrhfh dayt ! 


2 Sinners, before his preſence bow, | 
And all your guilt confeſs; 
Accept the offer d Savior now, 


Nor trifle with his grace. 


3 Bow, ere the awful trumpet ſound, 3 
And call you to his bar; * ö 
For mercy knows th' appointed bound, 
And turns to vengeance there. 


4 Amazing love, that * * call, 


And yet NN ur 
Our hearts, fubdu COIN fall, 
And weep, and Joe and Pie. * 


CXVL. Goſpel Conſolation. 


Hz the Gad of Zion ſpeaks; © 
With joy let ev*ry ſaint attend; 
And when his ee of grace 5 OFT, bd. 

In grateful adoration | 


2 How rich, how great his aac wo!! 
How wide they ſpread! how high they riſe! 
He pours the 4 in bleeding hearts, 
And wipes the tears from weeping eyes. 


Receive the tidings with deli ight, 
Ye humble ſouls, and fear: 
Why droop your hearts, 55 flows your grief, 
While e fo ch TIN ſounds ye hear? 


3 
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4 Lord, to thy other mercies add 
True faith to truſt thy gracious word; 
Nor let our unbelief reject 
The comforts which it doth afford. 


5 My Savior-God, no voice but thine 
= dying hopes and joys can raiſe: 
Speak peace to this fad heart of mine, 
And 1'll for ever ſpeak thy praiſe. 


CXVIIL. For. Succeſs to the Goſpel. 


1 ORD of the harveſt, God of grace, 
| Send down thy heav'nly dew ; 
Or elſe in vain thy ſervants plant, 
In vain they water too. 5 


Defraud us of our grain; 


1 Nor anxious cares, thoſe curſed thorns, 
Choak up the precious grain. 
3 Let not the joys thy goſpel gives 
tent rapture prove; 


: r ͤ — — 


* 
- — — A 
» 


Our faith and hope remove. 


4 But may our hearts, like fertile ſoil, 
Receive the heav'nly word; 
So ſhall our fair and ripen'd fruit 
Their hundred-fold afford. 


5 Then ſhall our cheerful hearts and tongues 


Begin this ſong divine: 
Thou, Lord, haſt giv'n the rich increaſe, 
« And be the glory thine.” | 


2 Let no vain thoughts, thoſe birds of prey, 1 


Nor may the world, by ſmiles or frowns, W 1 
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CXIX. For Good- Friday. Ifa. Iii. 


HO hath our report believed ? 
Shiloh, come, is not received, 
Not received by his own: _ 
Promis'd branch from root of Jeſſe, 
David's offspring, ſent to bleſs ye, 
Comes too meekly to be known. 


2 Tell me, O thou favor'd nation, , 
What is thy fond ra ol 
Some fair, ſpreading, lofty tree? 
Let not worldly — ＋ confound thee; 
Midſt the Wly plants around thee, 3 
Mark the lowel that i He. 


Lo! Meſſiah unexpected! 5 
Man of griefs, deſpis d, rejected! 
Wounds his form disfiguring, . ... 
Marr'd his viſage more than any, 
For he bears the ſins of many, 
All our ſorrows carrying. 


4 Love amazing! ſo to mind us 
Shepherd come from heaven to find us, 
Silly ſheep all gone aſtray, , 
Loſt, undone by dur tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than ſtript of all poſſeſſions, 
Debtors without hope to pay. 


5 Bleſſed be the God who made us, 
Freely gave his Son to ſave us, 
Bleſs'd the Son, who freely came; 


*- 


Honor, blefling, adoration, 
Ever, from the whole creation, 


Be to God, and to the Lamb! 
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CXX. The Word of Cod precious r xix. 


5 
HE * An glory, Lad: 
In ev'ry ſtar thy wiſdom fhines} | 
But when our — behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 


2 The rolling ſun, the changing light, 
And nights, and days, thy pow'r confeſs; - 
But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ, _ 
Reveals thy jaſtice and thy grace. 


3 Sun, moon, and ftars, convey thy praiſe 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand; 
So when thy truth began it's race, 
It touch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry land. 


4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading $olpe pel reſt, 
Till through "he world thy truth has run, 
Till Chriſt — all the nations 5 bleſt 
That ſee the light, and feel the ſun. 


5 Great Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe! a 
Bleſs the dark world with heav'nly light; 
Thy goſpel makes the fimple wiſe, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


6 Thy nobleſt wonders here we view, 
In fouls renew'd, and fins forgiv'n: 
Lord, cleanſe my fins, my ſoul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heav'n. 
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CXXI. Goſpel Promiſes. ' 2 Pet. i. 4. 


E who feel a ſacred love 


Let your ſweeteſt paſſions move, 
Tune your joyful lips to x 
Gifts divine we now may e 
Pardon, holineſs, and peace: 
For we have, through Jeſu's name, 
Great and precious promiles. . 


2 If abundance to ſupply 
Every want that we can my 
If a bleſt variety, 
Suiting every kind of woe; 
Kan wie ed ſtore, 
Open'd free to all, can pleaſe; 
If their firmneſs, or their power, 
They are precious promiſes. 


5 8 ſouls, who feel your need 


5 
Here is — a bred indeed; 3 


Taſte the ſoukreviving food. 
Come, ye ſinners, freely eat; 
We may take our fill of theſe; - 
And there's nought on earth ſo ſweet 
As the precious promiſes. 


Does our guilt for vengeance cry? 
Do we feel our foes within? 
Do we dread temptations nigh? 
Or lament the power of ſin? 
If at any time we need 
Pardon, comfort; —_ or firs 
2 


Haſte we to the throne, 
Jeſu's precious promiſes. 


To the Lord, our heav'nly King, ) 


N 
ö 
7 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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'CXXI1I. Before Sermon. 
I Thou, at "whoſe almighty word 


The glorious light from darkneſs ſprung! 


Thy quick'ning influence afford, 


And clothe with pow'r the preacher's tongue! 


2 Though 'tis thy truth he hopes to ſpeak, 


He cannot give the hearing ear;  - 


*Tis thine the ſtubborn heart to break, 
And make the careleſs ſinner fear. 


3 As when of old, the water flow'd = 
Forth from the rock at thy command, 
Moſes in vain had wav'd his rod, 


Without thy wonder-wor king band. ag Y | 


4 As when the walls of Jericho -, | 
Down to the earth at once were caſt; 
It was thy pow'r which brought them low, 
And not the trumpet's feeble blaſt. 


5 Thus we would in the means be found, 
And thus on thee alone depend, 
To make the goſpel's joyful found - | 
Effectual, to the promis d end. 
6 Now, while we hear thy word of grace, 
Let ſelf and pride before it fall; 


And rocky hearts diſſolve apace, 
In ſtreams of ſorrow, at thy call. 


CXXII. Delay dangerous. 
I Ck Sov'reign of the human heart, 
Thy mighty energy impart. 
Which darts at once through breaſt of ſteel, 
And” makes the nether millſtone feel. 


4 


7 


191 
2 Let ſinners tremble at thy word, 
Struck by the terrors of the Lord; 
And, while they tremble, let them flee, 
And ſeek their help, their life, from theo. 


O let them ſeize the preſent day, 
Nor riſk ſalvation by delay; : 
To-morrow, Lord, to thee belongs; 
This night may vindicate thy wrongs. 


4 Great Savior, let thy pity riſe, 
And make the wretched triflers wiſe; 
Leſt pangs and trembling felt in vain, 
Haſten and feed immortal pain. 


CXXIV. Feſus our (Guide. 


1 UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah! 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy cow hal fond : 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


> Open now the cryſtal fountain, 


Whence the healing ſtreams do flow; | 


Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me-all my journey through: 

Strong Deliv'rer, ſtrong Deliv'rer, 

Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſhield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide ; 
Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's fide: 
Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praiſes, 
Let me ever give to thee. 


F 
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CXXV. The rich Worldling. 


V barns are full, my ſtores increaſe, 
« And now, for many years, 

« Soul, eat and drink, and take thine eaſe, 
« Secure from wants and fears.” | 


2 Thus' while a worldling boaſted once, 
As many now preſume, 
He heard the Lord himſelf pronounce 
His ſudden, awful doom. 


3 © This night, vain fool! thy foul muſt paſs 
« Into a world unknown ; 
cc And who ſhall then the ſtores poſſeſs, 
« Which thou haſt call'd thine own?” 


4 Thus blinded mortals fondly ſcheme 
For happineſs below, 
Till death difturbs the pleafing dream, 
And they awake to woe! 


5 Ah! who can ſpeak the vaſt diſmay 
Which fills the ſinner's mind, | 
When, torn by death's ſtrong hand away, 
He leaves his all behind ! 


6 Dear Savior, make us timely wiſe, 
Thy goſpel to attend, 
That we may live above the ſkies, 
When this poor lite ſhall end. 


1 „7 


CXXVI. The God of Abraham. 
1 HE God of Abrah'm praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above, 


Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And God of love: | To 


[9] 
Jehovah! great I am! 
By earth and heav'n confeſs'd :;=- 
I bow, and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſs'd. 


2 The God of Abrah'm praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command, 
From earth I riſe, and ſeek the joys, 
At his right hand: 
I all on earth forſake, 
It's wiſdom, fame, and pow'r, 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tow'r. 


3 The God of Abral'm praiſe, f 
Whole all-ſufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all my. ways, 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himſelf my God! | 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, ' 
Through Jeſu's blood. 0 1 


4 He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
Jon his oath depend, 
I ſhall, on eagle's wings up-borne, . 
| To heav'n aſcend; 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall. his pow'r adore, 
And ſing the wonders of his love 
For evermore. 


PART II. 


Though nature's ſtrength decay, 
And earth and hell withſtand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my war, 
At his command: 
F 2 
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The wat'ry deep I paſs, 
With Jeſus in my view; 


And through. the howling winden 7 
My way purſue, 


2 The goodly land II fee, 
With peace and plenty bleſs' d; 
A land of ſacred liberty, 
And endleſs reſt: 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd, 


3 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our righteouſneſs, 
(Triumphant o'er the world and fin) 
The Prince of peace: 
On Sion's ſacred height 

His kingdom ſtill maintains; 
And glorious, with the ſaints in bebe, | 
a For ever reigns. 


4 He keeps his own ſecure, "* 
He Sade them by his v 
Arrays in garments white an 
: His ſpotleſs bride : 1 
With ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, 
With groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of paradiſe, . 
le ſtill ſupplies. 


PART III. 


1 Before the great Three-One 
They all exulting ſtand, ä 
And tell the wonders he hath done, 
Through all the land: 


2 


4 
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The It ning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame ; 


And ſing, in ſongs which never end, 
The wond'rous name. 


The God who reigns on high 
The t archangels ſing, 
And“ H "Take, kan „cry, 
OLy', Noy Kin wy, 


« Almigh 


«© Who was, and is, the ſame, 
« And evermore ſhall be 
« Tehovah—Father—great I Am— 
We worſhip thee.” 


Before the Savior's face | 
The ranſom'd nations bow; 
O'erwhelm'd at his almighty grace, 


For ever new: 


He ſhews his prints of love 
They kindle to a flame! 
And ſound, through all the worlds above, 
The ſlaughter'd Lamb! 


The whole triumphant hoſt 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! 


They ever cry; 


Hail, Abrah'm's God—and mine 
(I join the heav'nly lays) 
All might and majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe! 


] 
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CXXVII. Scripture our Guide and Comfort. 


1 1] 00 with guilt, and full of fears, 
I fly to thee, my Lord; 
And not a glimpſe c& hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 


2 The volume of my Father's grace © 0 
Does all my grief aſſuage; * 
Here I behold my Savior's face 4 C 
Almoſt in ev'ry page. bh 
A 


3 This is the field, where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown: 
That merchant is divinely wiſe, 
Who makes that pearl his own, 


4 Here conſecrated water flows, 
» To quench my thirſt of fin; 

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 


5 This is the judge which ends the ſtrife, 
Where wit and reaſon fail; 
My guide to everlaſting life, 
Through all this gloomy vale. 


6 O may thy counſels, mighty God, 
My roving feet command ! 
Nor | forſake the happy road, 

Which leads to thy right hand ! 


CXXVIII. Againſt Lukewarmneſs. 


I OW much my heart miſtakes it's joy- 
II I own, and bluſh to ſee; 
So warm to ev'ry trifling toy, 

So cold, my God, to thee, 
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2 O rectify my fond defire, 

And ſet my foul at eaſe! 
Let not my zeal {till waſte her fire 
Ou ſuch low things as theſe, 


3 Yet under moderation's guiſe 
Let not lukewarmneſs lie, 
Nor my moſt zealous fervors riſe 
Uncharitably high. 
4 Open mine eyes, that I may fee 
To practiſe what is beſt; 


And centet all my foul in thee, 
My everlaſting reit! 


5 To warm my heart with ſtrong deſire 
To know and do thy will, 
Let truth direct, and faith inſpire, 
And love inflame, my zeal. 


CXXIX. Before Sermon. 


HY preſence, gracious God, afford, 


Prepare us to receive the word: 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mix'd with what we hear. 


Chor, Tuns, Lord, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy goſpel with ſucceſs, 


2 Diſtracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above. 
With food divine may we be fed, 

And fatisfy'd with living bread. 


Chor. Thus, Lord, &c. 


3 To us thy ſacred word apply, 
With ſov'reign pow'r and energy; 


F 
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E 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 


Chor. Thus, Lord, &c. 


4 Father, in us thy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will: 
Thy faving pow'r and love diſplay, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 

Chor. Thus, Lord, &c, : 


CXXX. The proper Time. 


1 ITE is the time to ſerve the Lord, 
| The time t inſure the great reward; 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileſt ſinner may return. 


2 Life is the hour which God hath giv'n, 
To 'ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'n; 
The day of grace; — and mortals may 
Secure the bleſſings of the day. 


3 The living know that they muſt die, 
But all the dead forgotten lie: 
Their mem'ry and their ſenſe is gone; 
Alike unknowing, and unknown. 


4 Then, what my thoughts intend to do, 
My hands with all their might purſue; 
Since no device nor work is found, 


Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 


5 There are no acts of pardon paſt 
In the cold grave, to which we haſte; 
But darkneſs, death, and long deſpair, 
Reign in eternal ſilence there. f 
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CXXXI. Thoughts on Death, © 


J HAT ſcenes of horror, and of dread, 
Await the finner's dying bed! 
Death's terrors all appear in fight, 
Preſages of eternal night! 


2 His ſins in dreadful order riſe, 
And fill his ſoul with ſad ſurprize: 
Mount Sinai's thunder ſtuns his ears, 
And not one ray of hope appears. 


3 Tormenting pangs diſtract his breaſt; 
Where'er he turns, he finds no reſt: 
Death ſtrikes the blow !—he groans, and cries, 
And in deſpair and horror dies! 


4 Not fo the heir of heav'nly bliſs; 
His ſoul is fill'd with conſcious peace: 
His ſteady faith ſubdues his fear; 
He ſees the happy Canaan near, 


3 His mind is tranquil and ſerene ; 
No terrors in his looks are ſeen; _ 
His Savior's ſmile diſpels the gloom, 
And ſmooths his paſſage to the tomb, 


6 Lord, make my faith and love ſincere; 
My judgment ſound, my conſcience clear: 
And, when the toils of life are paſt, 
May I be found in peace at laſt. 
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CXXXII. Thoughts on Death. 


ND am I only born to die? 
And muſt I ſuddenly EE. 
With nature's ſtern decree? 
What after death for me remains? 
Celeſtial joys, or helliſn pains, 
To all eternity | 


2 How then ought I on earth to lire, 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve; 
And props the houſe of clay? 

My ſole concern, my ſingle care, 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare, 
Againſt that fatal day. 


3 Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may eſcape the death 
That never, never dies! | 
How make mine own election ſure, 
And, when I fail on earth, ſecure 
| A manſion in the ſkies! 


4 Jeſus, vouchſafe a pitying ray; 
Be thou my guide, be thou my way 
' To glorious happineſs ! 
Ah! write the Wo. go on. my heart! 
And whenſoe'er J hence depart, 
Let me depart in peace. 


CXXXIII. The laſt Judgment. 
„ Ig he comes, with clouds deſcending,. 


Once for favor'd finners ſlain! 
"Thouſand chouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph or his train: 
Hallelujah! 
God appears on earth to reign. 


r 
2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty: 
Thoſe who fet at nought, and fold him, f 
Pierc'd, and nail'd him to the tree, e 
Deeply wailing, 73 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 


3 Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth ſhall flee away: 
All who hate him muſt, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ;— 
Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment !—come away ! 


4 Now redemption, long expected, = 
See m folemn pomp appear! y 
All his ſaints, by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air: 
Hallelujah ! "a 
| See the day of God appear! | [, 


CXXXIV. Judgment. 


E comes! he comes! the judge ſevere! 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near! 
Though lightnings flaſh, and thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul ! 


2 From heav'n angelie voices ſound ;— 
de2 the almighty Jeſus crown'd! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace; — 
And glory decks the Savior's face! 


3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord! 


F 6 
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4 Shout, all the people of the ſc y, 
And all the A anc of the Moſt High 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns! 


CXXXV. Judgment. 


l HOU obje of our ſtrong defire, 
| IP How long protracted is thy day, 
| When, burſting forth in vivid fire, 
| Thy teeming glories thov'lt diſplay l. 
1 | With various ils encompaſs'd round, 
Maintaining ſtill diſputed ground, 
Lo, patience waits !\—a filent maid, 
By hope in azure robe array' d. 


2 She waits—for ſure not diſtant far 
The day which all our mis'ry heals ;—- 
- Methinks I hear thy rattling car, 

The thunder of thy burning wheels. 
The trumpet ſounds! the dead ariſe! 
= triumphant through the ſkies 

eſcends, his kingdom to maintain, 

And pour the glories of his reign! 


CXXXVI. Fudgment.. 


1 THEN thou, my righteous judge, alt 
come, 
To fetch thy ranſom'd people home, 
Shall I among them ſtand ? 
Shall ſuch a worthleſs worm as I, 
Who ſometimes am afraid to die, V 
Be found at thy right hand! 
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2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before thy gracious Let to bow, 
Though vileſt of them all : 

But, can I bear the piercing thought! 
What if my name ſhould be left out, 
When thou for them ſhalt call ! 


3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace; 

Be thou, O-Lord, my hiding-place, 
In this accepted day: 

Thy pard*ning voice O let me hear, 

To ſtill my unbelieving fear, 

Nar let me fall, I pray. 


Let me among thy ſaints be found, 

Whene'er th' archangel's trump ſhall ſound, 
To ſee thy ſmiling face; 

Then loudeſt of the crowd Pl ſing, 

While heav'n's reſounding manſions ring 

With ſhouts of ſovereign grace.. 


CXXXVII. Zion's Glory. 


I Sr == things of thee are ſpoken, 
Zion, city of our God; | 

He, whoſe word cannot be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode: 
On the rock of ages founded, 

What can ſhake thy ſure repoſe ? 
With ſalvation's walls ſurrounded, 
Thou mayꝰſt ſmile at all thy foes. 


2 See the ſtreams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 

Well ſupply thy ſons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove. 
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Who can faint, while ſuch a river 
Ever flows, their thirſt t' aſſuage; 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails, from age to age ? 


3 Round each habitation' hov'ring, 
See the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory, and a cov'ring, 
Shewing that the Lord is near: 
Thus deriving, from their banner, 
| Light by night, and ſhade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna, 
Which he gives them when they pray. 


4 Bleſt inhabitants of Zion, 
Waſh'd in the Redeemer's blood; 
Jeſus, whom their ſouls rely on, 
Makes them kings and prieſts to God: 
"Tis his love his people raiſes, | 
Over ſelf, to reign as kings; 
And as prieſts, his ſolemn praiſes, 
Each for a thank-off ring brings. 


5 Savior, if of Zion's city, 
I, through grace, a member am, 
Let the worid deride, or pity, 
Iwill giory in thy name: 
Fading is the worldiing's pleaſure, 
All his boaſted pomp and ſhew; 
Solid joys, aud laſting treaſure, 
None but Zion's children know. 


CXXXVIIL The Majefty of Cod. 


I LORY to th? eternal King, 
Clad in majefty ſupreme! 
Let all heav'n his praiſes ting, 

Let all worlds his pow'r proclaim! 
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2 Through eternity he reigns, 
In unbounded realms of light; 
He the univerſe ſuſtains, 
As an atom in his fight. 


3 Suns on ſuns, through boundleſs ſpace, 
With their ſyſtems, move or ſtand; 
Or, to occupy their place, 
New orbs riſe—at his' command. 


4 Kingdoms flouriſh, empires fall, 
Nations live, and .nations die; 
All forms nothing, nothing all 
At the movement of his eye. 


O let my tranſported ſoul 
Ever on his glories gaze, 
Ever yield to his control, 
Ever found his lofty praiſe! 


cx xxx.  Contrition. 


li F at thy call I come; 
In thy boſom there is room 
For a guilty ſoul to hide. 
Preis'd with grief on ev'ry fide. 


2 Here I'll make my piteous moan; 
Thou canſt underſtand a groan; | 
Here my fins and forrows tell; 
What I feel thou knoweſt well. 


3 Ah! how fooliſh I have been, 


To obey the, voice of fin! 
To forget thy love to me, 
And to break my vows to thee! 


1 


4 Darkneſs fills my trembling ſoul, q 9 


Floods of ſorrow o'er me roll. 
Pity, Father, pity me! 
All my hope's alone in thee. 


5 Has my elder brother dy d? 
And is juſtice ſatisfy d? | 
Why, O why ſhould I deſpair 
Of my Father's tender care? 65 


CXL. Providence kind. 


I 1 all the various ſhifting ſcene 
Of life's miſtaken ill, or good, 
Thy hand, O God, conducts, unſeen, 
The beautiful viciſſitude. : 


2 Thou giveſt with paternal care, 
(Howe'et unjuſtly we complain) 
To each their neceſſary ſhare 
Of joy and ſorrow, eaſe and pain. 


3 Truſt we to youth, or friends, or pow'r+-. 
Fix we on this terreſtrial ball 
When moſt ſecure, the coming hour, 
If thou ſee fit, will blaſt them all. 


4 When loweſt ſunk with grief and ſhame, 
Fill'd with affliction's bitter cup, 
Loft to relations, friends, and fame, 
Thy pow'rful hand can raiſe us up. 
5 Thy conſolations ever cheer, : 
Thy ſmiles erect th' afflicted head, 
Thy hand can wipe away the tear 
That ſecret wets the widow'd bed. 
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6 All things on earth, and all in heav'n, 
On tliy eternal will depend; | 

And ail for real good were giv'n, 

And all ſhall in thy glory end. 


This be my care, to all beſide 

Indiff rent let. my wiſhes be: 
« Paſlion, be calm; and dumb be pride: 
« And fix, O God! my foul on thee.” 


CXLI. The earneſt Beggar, 


EY by thy word 

Of promiſe to the poor, 
Behold a beggar, Lord, 
Waits at thy mercy's door: 
No hand, no heart, O Lord, but thine, 
Can help or pity wants like mine. 


2 The beggar's uſual plea, 
Relief from men to gain, 
If offer*d unto thee, 
I know thou would? diſdain; 
And thoſe which move thy gracious ear, 
Are ſuch as men would ſcorn to hear. 


3 T have no right to ſay, 
That though I now am paor, 
Yet once there was a day 
When I poſſeſſed more: 
Thou know'ſt that, from my very birth, 
P've been the pooreſt wretch on earth. 


Nor dare I to profeſs, 

As beggars often do, 
Though great is my diſtreſs, 
My faults have been but few: 
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If thou ſhouldꝰſt leave my ſoul to flarve, 
It would be what I well deſerve. 


5 'Twere folly to L 
I never begg'd before; 
Or, if thou noe befriend, 
Il trouble thee no more: 
Thou often haft reliev'd my pain, 
And often I muſt come again. 


6 Though crumbs are much too good 


For ſuch a wretch as I, 
No leſs than children's food 
My ſoul can ſatisfy ; 
O do not frown, and bid me go! 
I muſt have all thou canſt beſtow. 


7 Nor can I willing be 
Thy bounty to conceal 
From others, who, like me, 
Their wants and hunger feel ; 
I' tell them of thy mercy's ſtore, 
And try to ſend a thouſand more. 


8 Thy thoughts, thou only wiſe, 
Our thoughts and ways tranſcend, 
Far as the arched ſkies 
Above the earth extend: 
Such pleas as mine men would not bear, 
But God regards a beggar's prayer, 


CXLIL The Viftory of Faith. Habak. iii. 17-19 


* * , my unbelieving fear 
Fear ſhall in me no more take place; 
My Savior doth not yet appear, 
He hides the brightneſs of his face: 
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But ſnall I therefore let him go, 
And baſely to the tempter yield? | 
No, in the ſtrength of Jeſus, no, 
[ never will give up my ſhield,” 


Although the vine it's fruit deny, 
Although the olive yield no oil, 
The with ring fig- tree drop and die, 
The fields elude their tiller's toil, 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the, bleeting race, 
Vet will I triumph in the Lord, 
The God of my falvation praiſe. 


Barren although my ſoul remain, 


And no one bud of grace appear, 
No fruit of all my toil or pain, 
But fin, and only ſin is here; 
Although my gifts and comforts loſt, 
My blooming hopes cut off I ſee, 
Yet will 1 in my Savior truſt, 
And glory that he dy'd for me. 


In hope believing againſt hope, 
Jeius, my Lord, my God, I claim; 
jelus, my ſtrength, ſhall lift me up, 


 dalvation is in his dear name: 


To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh; 
My foul ſhall then outitrip the wind, 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 
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1 FF to Jeſus, for relief, 
I My ſoul has fled by pray'r, 
Why ſhould I give way to griet * 

Or heart-conſuming care 
Are not all things in his hand? 
Has he not his promiſe paſs d? 
Will he then regardleſs ſtand, 
And let me fink at laſt? 


2 While I know his providence 

Diſpoſes each event, 

Shall J judge by feeble ſenſe, 
And yield to diſcontent? 

If he worms and ſparrows feed, 
Clothe the graſs in rich array, 

Can he ſee a child in need, 
And turn his eyes away? 


3 When his name was quite unknown, 

And ſin my life employ'd, 

Then he watch'd me as his own, 
Or I had been deftroy'd : 

Now his mercy-ſeat I know, 
Now by grace am reconcil'd, 

Would he ſpare me when a foe, 

Jo leave me when a child? 


4 If he all my wants ſupply'd 
When I diſdain'd to pray; 
Now his Spirit is my guide, 
How can he ſay me nay? 
If he would not give me u 
When my ſoul againſt him fought, 
Will he diſappoint the hope 
Which he himſelf has wrought? 
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CXLII.- Hope in Jun. 


E 


5 If he ſhed his precious blood, | [| 
To bring me to his fold, 
Can I think that ſmaller good 
He ever will with-hold? -- 

Satan, vain is thy device! 2 
Here my hope reſts well-aſſur d; 

In that great redemption- price, 
I ſee the whole ſecur'd. 


CXLIV. On opening a new Church or Chapel. 


6 God, thy watchful care we bleſs, 
Which guards our temples in ſweet peace; 

Nor dare tumultuous foes invade, | 

To fill our worſhippers with dread, 


2 Theſe walls, we to thy honor raiſe, 
Long may they echo to thy praiſe; 
And thou, deſeending, fill the place 
With choiceſt tokens of thy grace. 


3 Here may our great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train; 

While pow'r divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 


4 And in the great deciſive day, 
When God the nations ſhall ſurvey, 
May it before the world appear, 
That ſome were born to glory here. 
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CXLV. View of the Heavenly Canaan. 


i ©] "HERE is a land of pure delight, 
T Where ſaints — duell; 
Eternal day excludes the night, 
And pleaſures baniſh pain, 


ins 
2 There everlaſting ſprings abide, 


And never-fading flow'rs: 
Death, like a narrow fea, divides 
That heav'nly land from our's. 


3 Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling flood, 
| Stand dreſs'd in living green: 
So to the Jews old Cana'n ſtood, 
While jordan roll'd between. 


4 But fearful mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 

I *o crols this narrow ſea; 

And linger, trembling, on the brink, 
And tear to launch away. 


5 O could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe, 
And fee the Cana'n which we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes: 


6 Could we aſcend where Moſes flood, 
And view the land ſcape o'er, 


Not Jordan's ſtreams, nor death's cold flood, 


Should fright us from the ſhore. 


CXLVI. Feſus the Father's Equal. 


1 JRRIGHT King of glory, dreadful God! 


Our ſpirits bow before thy ſeat ; 
To thee we lift an humble thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful feet! 


2 Mercy and truth unite in one, 
And fmiling fit at thy right hand; 
Eternal juſtice guards thy throne, 


And vengeance waits thy dread command. 
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A thouſand ſeraphs, ſtrong and bright, 
Stand round the glorious Deity; 


But who, amongſt the ſons of light, 
Pretends compariſon with thee ! 


Yet there 15 one of 8 frame, 
Jeſus! array'd in Reſh and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 


5 Their glory ſhines with equal beams, 
Their eſſence is for ever one; 
Though they are known by diff'rent names, 
The Father God, aud God the Son. 


6 Then let the name of Chriſt, our King, 
With equal honors be ador d; 
His praiſe let ev ry angel ſing, 
And all the nations Own tlie Lord. 


CXLVII. Immanuel's Praife. 


1 MSHTY God, while angels bleſs thee, 
May an infant liſp thy name? 
Lord of men, as well as angels, 


Thou art every creature's theme. 
Hallelujah! &c. &c. Amen! 


2 Lord of ev'ry land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days, 
Sounded through the wide creation, 
Be thy juſt and lawful praiſe! 
Hallelujah! 
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3 For the grandeur of thy nature, 
(Grand beyond a ſeraph's s thought!) 
For created works of power, 
Works with ſkill and kindneſs . 
Hallelujah! 


4 For thy providence, that governs 


Through thine empire's wide domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a ſparrow, 
Bleſſed be thy gentle reign! 


Hallelujah 1 * y 


5 But th _ rich, thy free rodetiation/ 
through bri _— all along !— 
enk is poor, and poor expreſſion !— 1 
Who dare ſing that awful ſong ? 
Hallelujah ! | . 


6 Brightneſs of thy Father's glory! 
Shall thy praiſe unutter'd he ? 31 
Fly, my tongue, ſuch guilty ſilence 
Sing the = who came to die! J 
Hallelujah! 144M | 


7 Did archangels me oy y coming? 
Did the — learn . lays? 
Shame would cover me, ungrateful, 
Should my tongue refuſe to praiſe. 
Hallelujah | | 5H 


8 From the higheſt throne of glory, A 

To the croſs—of deepeſt woe! | 

For ſuch love to guilty captives, 

May thy praiſe for ever flow! 6 Or 
Hallelujah! 4 
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9 Riſe, aſcend, immortal Savior! 
Leave thy footſtool, take thy throne; ; 
Thence return, and reign for ever; 


Be the kingdom all thine own. 
Hallelujah ! 


cxLyIII. The gracious Advent. 


ARK the glad ſound, the Savior comes! 
The Savor. promis'd long! 
Let ey'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a ſong, + | 


2 On him the Spirit, largely pour'd, 
Exerts it's 5 cred fire: Lo 
Wiſdom, and might, and zeal, and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire. 


3 He comes the pris'ners to releaſe, 
In Satan's bondage held; | 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes, from thickeſt films of vice 
To clear the mental ray; 
And on the eyes oppreſs'd with night; * 
To pour celeſtial dax. | _ 


5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding foul to cure; 
And, with the treaſure of his grace, 
T' enrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hoſannas, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim; 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 
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CXLIX. The ſuffering, dying Savior. 
1 CO TRETCHD® on the eroſs, the Saviod dies 
Hark! his expiring groans ariſe.— 
See from his hands, his feet, his ſide, 
Runs down the ſacred crimſon tide ! 


2 But life attends the deathful ſound, 
And flows from ev'ry bleeding wound: 
The vital ſtream, how free it flows, - 4 
To fave and cleanſe his rebel foes! _ -» | 


3 To ſuffer in the traitor's place, 
To die for man, — ſurpriſing grace !— 
Yet paſs rebellions angels by 
O why for man? bleſt Savior, why? 


4 And didſt thou bleed? for ſinners bleed? 
And could the ſun behold the deed? | 
No, he withdrew his ſick ning ray, 

And darkneſs veil'd the mourning day! 

5 Can I ſurvey this ſcene of woe, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow 
And yet my heart unmov'd remain, 
Inſenſible to love or pain? 


6 Come, gracious Lord, thy grace im | „ 
To warm this cold, this ſtupid ke a 
Till all it's pow'rs and paſſions move, 
In melting grief, and ardent love. 


* 
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CL. Sacred to Truth, 


1 AIL, facred truth! whoſe piercing ra 
4 4 Diſpel the ſhades of night, 3 
Diffuſing o'er the mental world 
The healing beams of light, 


n 
2 Till thou appear, the wounded foul, 
In agonizing pain, 
The way of peace inceflant ſeeks, 
But finds her efforts vain. | 


3 Philoſophy, and moral ſenſe, 
With their officious pride, 
Conduct to labyrinths of woe, 
Whom they preſume to guide. 
4 Jeſus, _ word, with friendly aid, 
Withdraws our wand' ring feet, 
Converts the ſorrows of the mind 
To joys divinely ſweet. 
5 O ſend thy light and truth abroad, 
Through all our favor'd land; 
And bid thy num'rous heralds fly 
At thy ſupreme command. 


6 The banner of thy croſs diſplay, 
Dear ſtgnal of thy love! 
Till ev'ry tongue confeſs thy ſway, 
And ev'ry heart approve. | 


CLI. New Year's Gifts from ſovereign Grace. 
« Ak what I ſhall give thee.” 1 Kings fi. 5. 


1 \ \ THILE mortals meet each op'ning year, 
* Freſh marks of friendſhip to below, 
The Savior ſays, with love ſincere, 
« Soul, what ſhall I preſent to you? 
2 © What ſhall I give thee,” faith the Lord, 
« To ſhew my friendſhip and my love? 
All that I can I will afford, | 
My great r Wind to prove. 
2 
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« Come, freely tell me thy requeſt,” 
« And richly ſhall my hand ſupply ; 


« Say, what will make-thee truly e 3 
« And ev'ry with PII ſatisfy. | 

« Is it my favor you deſire? 
« Or will eternal glory pleaſe? 

« Ts it a kingdom you require? 4 


« Or aſk you greater gifts than theſe? 


5 © Well—if there's any worth in me, 
Or riches in my ſaving name, 
« All, all 1 freely give to the- 5 
« Myſelf and my falvation claim.“ 


6 Dear Jeſus, can it be the caſe? 
And may I take thee at thy word? 


O how ineffable the grace | 6' 
That will ſuch new-year's gifts afford! 
7 New ev'ry morn—and gifts indeed! 


What can a ſeraph with for more? 
What * can a ſinner need? 1 
Lord, I embrace them, and adore! 


8 Could all terreſtrial gifts combine, 
That ever have, or can be giv n. 
How poor, if once compar'd with mine! 
Mine are the richeſt gifts of heav'n! 


CLII. The Nativity. Matt. ii. 9. 


EHOLD the day, th' appointed day, 
| (The prophecies are all fulflPd.!) 
B | The day which Abram long' d to ſee, 
/ Which uſhers in the holy Child! 


2 Angelic legions catch the flame, | 
And down to earth they wing their * 
They hail the ſhepherds, and proclaim, 
6c 1 the God? is born to-day? 


: 
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3 Behold, the Sun of righteouſneſs — 
Riſes, to ſhed his healing rays! * | 
Ye ſons of men, rejoice, and bleſs | 


The ſacred morn—the day of grace! 


A wond'rous ſtar in heav'n appears, 
The herald. of the new-born King! 

Who comes to baniſh all our fears, 
And a complete falvation bring. 


5 This type of Jacob's brilliant ſtar, 
Whoſe matchleſs glories ſhine abroad, 
Guided the ſages from afar, 
To worlhip the incarnate God. 


6 The blazing meteor wav'd on high, 8 

And led them through the unknown road; 

To Judah's land it guides their way, 
And hovers o'er his mean abode. 


7 The infant Savior, and their God, | 
FilPd their whole fouls with ſtrange ſurpriſe; 
They own'd his pow'r, confeſs'd him Lord, 
And paid their off rings, and their praiſe, ; 
Thus may we ſeek the Savior's face, 
And bow before his facred throne! 


O may we feel his ſaving grace, 
And triumph in the Lord alone! 
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CLIII. To the Meſſiah. . 
l EFULGENT day-ſtar! fount of my beſt 


joy! 
My firmeſt hope of future reſt above! 
The ſeaſon now returns, which we employ 


To celebrate the praiſes of thy love;— 
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6 Welt might the ſage, in exuldation, fax, 
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2 To celebrate, in warm extatic ſong, 
The morn that brought thee to this lower 
| ſphere, L 
In raptur'd notes, in aechmations ERS 3 J 
And ſounds ſymphonious on the david ear: 


3 The morn that brought thee from thy blazon'd 
throne, 
Circied by cherubs, and by ſera raphy blefs'd, 
To the vile manger, wretched and forlorn— 
An infant hanging at the mother's breaſt, 2 


O what a morn to finful man was this! 
(Envelop'd in the blackeſt ſhades. of night) 

That open'd wide the gates of endleſs blils, 
That dawn'd with proſpects ſo divinely bright! 


5 Well might there burſt from the etherial ſky 
Hoſts of bright angels, heralds of thy birth, 
Who, in ſweet harmony, proclaim'd on high 
“ Good-will to man, and 85 'twaxt heav'n 
« and earth.” 


Claſpin the babe to bis empaſſion'd heart, 
« Now. is {alvation come! th' expected day!. 
6c Nov: in ſweet, PAC and comfort il. de- 
b fc 
7 O may our boſoms Sal with ahi her, 
While we adore the myſt'ry of thy name, 


Call ev'ry paſſion, ev'ry pure deſire, 
To join in concert with thy ſacred flame. 
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CLIV. Finiſhed Redemption. | 


J HA the-voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary |! 
See! it rends the rocks aſunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the ſky! 
It is finiſn' de! EI JA 
Hear the dying Savior cry. 


2 It is finiſh'd !—O what pleaſure 
Do theſe charming words afford ! 
Heav'nly bleſſings, without meaſure, 
Flow to us from Chriſt the Lord! 
It is fimiſh'd! 
Saints the dying words record. 
4 Finiſh'd, all the types and ſhadows 
Of the ceremonial law; 
Finiſh'd, all that God has promis'd ; 
Death and hell no,more ſhall awe. 
It is finiſn'd! | 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 


4 Tune your harps anew, ye ſeraphs, 
Join to ſing the pleafing theme; 
All on earth, and all in heav'n, 
Join to praiſe Immanuel's name. 
Hallelujal! 
Endleſs glory to the Lamb 


CLV. The Crofs. 


n ſight!—I ſee 
Th' incarnate Son of God 
Expiring on th' accurſed tree, 
And welt'ring in his blood! 
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2 Behold a purple torrent run 
Down from his hands and head! 
The crimſon tide puts out the ſun! 
His groans awake the dead! 


3 The trembling earth, the darken'd fy, 
Proclaim the truth aloud, 
And, with th' amaz'd centurion, cry, 


„This is the Son of God!“ 


4 So great, ſo vaſt a ſacrifice, 
May well my hope revive: 
If God's own Son th 
The ſinner ſure may live. 


5 O that theſe cords of love divine 
Might draw me, Lord, to thee! 


Thou haſt my heart, it ſhall be thine— | 


Thine it ſhall ever be! 


CLVI. Weeping at the Croſs. 


I. LAS! and did my Savior bleed? 
And did my Sov'reign die? 
Would he devote that ſacred head 
For ſuch a worm as I? 


2 Was it for crimes which I had done, 
He groan'd upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 


z Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And fhut his glories in, 

When God, the mighty Maker, dy'd 

For man, the creature's ſin. 


us bleeds and dies, 
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4 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While Jeſu's croſs appears, 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes in tears. 


; But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe: +» 

Here, Lord, I give 400 t. i, 
Tis all that I can do. 


CLVII. 1 Malgfaclor. 5 


$ on the croſs the Savior hung, 
And wept, and bled, and dy'd, 
He pour'd ſalvation on a wretch, 


Who languiſh'd at his fide. 


2 His crimes, with inward grief and handle, 
The penitent confeſs'd; 
Then turn'd his dying e es to Chrif, 
And thus his pray'r E 


* Jeſus, thou ſon and heir of heav' "ITN 
« Thou ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 
« [| ſee thee bath'd 1 in ſweat and tears, 
« And welt'ring in thy blood. 


vet quickly from theſe ſcenes of woe, 
« In triumph thou ſhalt riſe, 


Burſt through the gloomy ſhades of death, Fas 


« And ſhine above the ſkies. 


5 © Amid the glories of that world, 
« Dear Savior, think of me; 
« And in the vict'ry of thy death, 
« Let me a ſharer be.” 
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5 High o'er th* angelic bands he rears 


f wn. 1 


6 His pray'r the dying Jeſus hears, 
And inſtantly replies, L 
« To-day thy parting foul ſhall be 


With me in parade.” 14 : 


CLVIIL The Sepuls re. 


E humble ſouls, that ſeek the Lord, K 


Chaſe all your fears away, | 
And bow with pleaſure down, to ſee 


The place where Jeſus lay. 
2 Thus low the Lord of life was ought, 3 | 
(Such wonders love can do!) ; I 
Thus cold in death that beſom lay, 
Which throbb'd and bled for you. 
3 A moment give a looſe to grief, 4 \ 
Let grateful ſorrow riſe, 7 
And waſh the bloody ſtains away 
With torrents from your eyes, 
4 Then dry your tears, and tune your et FL 
The Savior lives again! | L 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conqu'ror could detain. 
6 M 


is once diſhonor'd head; | 
And through unnumber'd years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 


6 With joy like this, let ev'ry faint 
His empty tomb ſurvey; 
Then riſe, with his aſcending Lord, 
To realms of endlefs day. 


CLIX. Xing of Glory. 0 


1 UR Lord 1s riſen from the dead, 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 8 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay: 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ve everlaſting doors, give way! 
3 Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 
And wide unfold t etherial ſcene; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right: 
Receive the King of glory in! 


4 Who is the King of glory? who ?— 
The Lord, that all his foes o'ercame, , 
The world, fin, death, and hell, o'erthrew ;: 
And Jeſus is the conqu'ror's name! 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay: 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way! 


6 Who is the King of glory? who?— 
The Lord, of glorious pow'r poſſeſs' d; 
The King of ſaints, and angels too; 
God over all, for ever bleſs'd. 


CLX. Exalted Savor. 


I OW let us raiſe our cheerful ſtrains, 
And join the bliſsful choir above; 
There our exalted Savior reigns, | 
And there they * = wond'rous love. 


* J 


2 While ſeraphs tune th' immortal ſong, 
O may we feel the ſacred flame! 
And ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, 
Adore the Savior's glorious name! 
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3 Jeſus! who once upon the tree 
In agonizing pains expir dd. 
Who dy'd for rebels—yes, 'tis he! 
4 Jeſus! who dy'd that we might live, 
Dy'd in the wretched traitor's place; — 


O what returns can mortals give 
For ſuch immeaſurable grace! 


= 5 Were univerſal nature our's, 
| And art, with all her boaſted ſtore; 
Nature and art, with all their pow'rs, 
Would till eonfeſs the off*rer poor. 


6 Yet though for bounty ſo divine, 
We ne'er can equal honors raiſe, 
Jeſus, may all our hearts be thine, 


—— AG 
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CLXI. Great Advocate. 


1 E lives! the great Redeemer lives! 
(What joy the bleſt aſſurance gives!) 
And now. before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood, 


2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And juſtice, arm'd with frowns, appears; 
But, in the Savior's glorious face, 
Sweet mercy ſmiles, and all is peace. 
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3 Hence then, ye black deſpairing thoughts: | 
Above our fears, above our faults, 


How bright! how glorious! how admir' dl 


And all our tongues proclaim thy praiſe? | 
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His pow'rful interceſſions riſe, 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 


4 In ev'ry dark, diſtreſsful hour, 5.7 1 
When fin and Saran j join their pow'r, 
Let this firm hope repel the dart, 
That Jeſus bears us on his heart. 


5 Great advocate! almighty friend ! 
On him our humble hopes depend; ; 
Our cauſe can never, never fail, 


For Jeſus pleads, and muſt prevail. 


CLXIL. | Glorious yr | 


'\ HERE is my God? does he retire 
Beyond the reach of humble lighs? 
Are theſe —— breathings of deſire 2 
Too languid to aſcend the ſkies ? 


2 No, Lord, the breathin s of deſire, 
The weak petition, if ſincere, 
Is not forbidden to aſpire, 
But reaches thy all-gracious ear. 


3 Look up, my ſoul, with cheerful eye; 
See where th y great Redeemer ſtands; 
The glorious advocate on hi 


With precious incenſe in 2 hands. 


4 He ſweetens ev'ry humble groan, 
He recommends each broken pray'r; 
Recline thy hope on him alone, 


Whoſe pow'r and love forbid deſpair. 


5 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord, 
With ſtronger faith to call thee mine; 
Bid me pronounce the bliſsful word, 


My Father, God, with joy divine. 
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1 ITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of pur High Prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with erg | 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy w 

He knows our feeble 

He knows what ſore — mean, 
For he has felt the ame. 


3 But ſpotleſs, innocent, and pure, 
The great Redeemer ſtood; 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to blood. 


4 He, in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And, in his meaſure, feels afreſh: 
What ey 'ry member bears. 


5 He'll never quench the ſmoking lan, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 
The bruiſed reed he never ud way 
Nor {corns the meaneſt name. 


6 Then let our humble faith addreſs 


His mercy and his pow'r; 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace, 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 


CLXIV. Lamb of God.. 
' EHOLD the l- atuning Lamb, 


With wonder, gratitude, and love; 


To take away our guilt and ſhame, 
See him deſcending from above. 


2 0 


ra 


I > IT T>=O FF > kw 


( 135 J 
2 Our ſins and griefs on him were laid 
He meekly bore the eri load; 


Our ranſom-price he fully pai —— | 
In groans and tears, in ftweat and blood. 


To ſave a world, he dies— 
Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb! 
To him lift up your weeping eyes, 
And hope for mercy in his name. 


4 Pardon and peace through him abound z. 
He can the richeſt bleſſing * 


Salvation in his name is _ 


He bids the dying ſinner live. 


5; Jeſus, my Lord, I look to thee; 
Where elſe can helpleſs ſinners go? 
Thy boundleſs love ſhall ſet me free 
From all my wretchedneſs and woe. 


CLXV. Melthizedec. Heb. vii. 


K of Salem, bleſs my ſoul! 
Make a wounded ſinner whole! 
King of righteouſneis and peace, 
Let not thy ſweet viſits ceaſe, 


2 Come, refreſh this foul of mine 
With thy ſacred bread and wine: 
All thy love to me unfold, 

Half of which carmot be told. 


Hail, Melchizedec divine! 
Thou, great High Prieſt, ſhalt be mine: 
All my 0 before thee fall; 
Take not tithe, but. take them all! 
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CLXVI. - Children dedicated to Cad: 


1 CEE, Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtands, 
Wich all engaging charms; 
Hark, how he calls the tender D 
And folds them in his arms. 


2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 
Nor ſcorn their humble name; 
For 'twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls as theſe 
The Lord of angels came. 


3 We bring them, Lord, by fervent pray r, | i 


And yield them 5 to thee; 
Joyful that we-ourfelves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 


4 Ve little flock; with pleaſure hear; 
Ve children, ſeek his face; 
And fly with tranſport to receive 
The bleſſings of his grace. 


5 If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardian care we truſt; 


When we de end” to duſt. 


CLXVII. On Infants' Death. 


With tranſport all divine; 
Thine image trace in ev'ry word, 
Thy love in ey'ry line. 


2 Methinks I fee a thouſand charms 
Spread o'er thy lovely face 
While infants, in thy tender arms, 
Receive the ſmiling grace. 


That care ſhall heal our bleeding heart, ad 


HY life, I read, my deareſt Lord, tink 
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% take theſe little lambs,” ſaid he, 

And lay them in my breaſt, | 

Protection they ſhall find from me, . | 
In me be ever bleſs'd, pk | 


Death may the bands of life ſet looſe, 
« But can't diflolve my love; | | 


„Millions of infant ſouls compoſe 1 
« The family above. | 


; © Their feeble frames my pow 'r ſhall raiſe, © 
« And mould, with heav'nly ſkull; 


« I'll give them tongues to ſing my praiſe 
« And hands to do my will 8 


6 His words the happy parents hear, 
And ſhout, with joys divine, 

Dear Savior, all we have, and are, 
Shall be for ever * 


cLXVm. Invitation, Ifa. Iv, 1. 


| { \OME, ye ſinners, and wretched, 
C's and woaldel, fick and ſore, 
Jeſus 2 ſtands to ſave you, | 
Full of pity join'd with pow rs 
He is able, 


He is willing; - doubt no more. 


2 Come, ye thirſty, come, and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify: _ | | 
True belief, and true repentance, 5 
Ex'ry grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money, 
Come to Jeſus Chriſt, and buy. 


| 
| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
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3 Let not conſcience make you Ons 


Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 
All the fitneſs he requreth, 
Is to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you; 
"Tis his Spirit's riſing beam. 


4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 


Ho and ruin'd by the fall! 
ou tarry tall grown better, 
ou will Brent, come at all: 

Not the righteous, 

Sinners Jeſus came to call. 


5 View him rent in the garden; | | 


On the ground' your Maker lies! 
On the bloody ny behold him! 
Hear him cry, before he dies, | 
« It is finiſn d!“ | 
Sinners, will not this ſuffice ? 


6 Lo! th' incarnate God, aſcended, 


Pleads the merit of his blood ! 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other truſt intrude; - 
None but Jeſus - 
Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 


7 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 


Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 
While the blifeful heights of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name. 
allelujah! 


Sinners, here, may ſing the une. | 


Se 2 


CLXIX. The Sun of | Righteouſneſs. | 
e 
I IGHT of thoſe, whoſe dreary dwellings 
Border on the ſhades of death, 
Come, and by thy love's revealing, 
Diflipate the clouds beneath; _ 
The new heaven and earth's creator, 
In our deepeſt darkneſs rife; 
Scatt'ring all the night of nature, 
Pouring eye-ſight on our eyes, 


2 Still we wait for thy appearing ; - 

Life, and joy, thy beams impart ; 

Chaſing all our doubts, and cheering | 3 
Ev'ry poor benighted heart: 1 773 

Come, and manifeſt the favor 
God hath for our ranſom'd race: 

Come, dear Advocate, and Savior, 
Come, and bring thy goſpel-grace.. © 


3 Save us, in thy great compaſſion, 
O thou mild, pacific Prince! 
Give the knowledge of ſalvation, 
Give the pardon of aur ms: 
By thy all-ſufficient merit, | | 
Ev'ry burden'd foul releaſe; | | 
By thy word, and Holy Spirit, 
Guide us into perfect peace. 


| CLXX. God's Faithfubneſt. _ 


ECIN, my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme, 
And fpeak fome boundleſs thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 

Of our eternal King. | 


- \ Þ a4 — —— — ee iS 2 — — — 


ö 
| 
[ 
N 
ö 
| 
| 
; 


[ 10 Þ 
2 Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
a ſound his pow'r abroad. 


the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
d the performing God. 


3 Proclaim ſalvation from the Lord, 
For wretched dying men: = 
His hand hath writ the ſacred word 


With an immortal pen. 


4 Engrav'd, as in eternal braſs, 
'The mighty promiſe ſhines;  ' 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raſe 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


5 His ev'ry word of grace is frong 
As that which built the ſkies; _ . 
The voice that rolls the ſtars along, 


Speaks all the promiſes. 


6 Lord, might I hear thy heàv'nly tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mine! 
Thoſe gracious words ſnould raiſe my ſong 
To notes almoſt ie. | 


CLXXI. The fare Foundation. 


Iſa. xxviii. 16, 


HRIST is the Gs 8 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heav'nly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praiſe.” -- 


2 Choſen of God, to ſinners dear, 
And ſaints adore his name; 
They reſt their whole ſalvation hors; 


Nor ſhall they ſuffer ſhame. -. 4 
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4 The ſcribe, the phariſee, and prieſt, 
Reject him with diſdain; - 
Yet on this rock the church ſhall reſt 


And envy rage in vain, 


4 What though the gates of hell withſtood, 
Yet mult this building riſe: 
'Tis thine own work, almighty God, 
And wond'rous i in our eyes. 


CL XXII. The Requeſt. 


CATHER, whate'er of earthly blif 
Thy ſov'reign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this Petition riſe. 


2 © Give me a calm, a thankful heart, | 
« From ev'ry 1 * free; | 
« The bleſſings of thy grace impart, 
« And make me live to thee. 


3 © Let the ſweet hope that thou art mine | 

« My life and death attend; © * ©” 

Thy preſence through my journey ſhine, 
« And crown my journey's end.“ 


CLXXIL.- Tie bf Reſouree.: 42 


I A the fig-tree ſhall not bear, | 
Nor fruit upon the vine appear; ; | 

The labor of the olive fail, 
Nor verdant paſture clothe che vale; 


2 Though bleating flocks ſhould periſh all, 
Nor fatten'd herds ſhould fill the ſtall, 
And though this diſmal ſight and found 
Spread want and famine all around; 
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3 Yet in my God will I rejoice, _. | 
With thankful heart, with cheerful voice; 
His praiſe ſhall all my pow'rs employ, . 
Aut his ſalvation be my joy. 
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O God, who choſe us in his Son, 
Ere time itſelf began; 
To Chriſt, who left his radiant throne, 
And dy'd for wretched man 
To God the Spirit, who applies 
% The Lamb's atoning ſacrifice ; 


2 To the eternal, equal Three, 
The andivided One, 

| Let faints and angels both agree 

| | To give the praife alone : 

| In and | in heav*n, by all adot'd; 

'The holy, holy, holy Lord. 


1 ERE at thy feet I lie, 
O my eternal God! 
Content to live, content to die, 


Or ſtill to beat thy rod. 


2 Thy hand hath bow'd my will, 
I now ſubmit to thine: 
I know that thou doſt all things well, 
Thy wiſdom is divine, 


3 How calm is ev'ry thought; 
My words ſhall all be mild; 
Content to bear the hardeſt lot, 
So I but be thy child. 


' CLXXIV. Praife to the Trinity. 


ll CLXXV. Refegnation.. 2 Sam. xv. 26, 


5 
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Let me but feel thy love, 
And find my Jeſus near, 


| 
My faith and hope ſhall ſoar above, | . | 
And baniſh ev'ry fear. | | 
Yes, I can bear theſe woes, | 
While Jeſu's arm ſuſtains; 


His love doth all my foul compoſe, 
And makes me love my pains. 


6 My God, ſupport me ſtill, 


Nor leave my ſoul alone; 
To thee I now reſign my will, 
O let thy will be done! 


CLXXVI. The Law and Gofpel. 


HE law commands, and makes us know | 
What duties to our God we owe; 
But *tis the goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lies our ſtrength to do his will. 


The law diſcovers guilt and fin, 

And ſhews how vile our hearts have been; 
Only the goſpel can expreſs = 
Forgiving love, and healing grace. 


What curſes does the law denounce 

Againſt the man who fails but once! 

But in the goſpel Chriſt appears, 

Pard'ning the guilt of num'rous years. . 


My foul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law! 
Fly to the hope the goſpel gives ; 

The man who truſts the Ae lives. 
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CLXXVII. curiſtmas. 


I 1 God ſupreme, who rules the ſky, . 
Becomes incarnate on the earth! + 
Lays all his radiant ſplendor by! 
Salutes the manger at his birth ! 


2 Well might angelic hoſts proclaim _ _ 
Good-will to man, in words' of peace; 


Make known the young Redeemer's name, - 


And join the triumphs of his grace. 


3 Well might the homely ſhepherds come, 
The firſt to prove a Savior born; 
Return with joy and tranſport home, 
At the glad tidings of that morn. 


4 Well might the mag! come from far, 
Their gold and coſtly off rings bring, 
Rejoice to view that friendly. ſtar _ 
Which led them to their infant King. 


5 Well might our grov'ling ſouls ariſe, 
To lonely Bethlehem repair; 

In, faith, in love, in ſweet ſurpriſe, 

Behold our new- born Savior there. 


6 Well might hoſannas ſwell our verſe: 


Glory to God moſt high be givin! -_ 


Who ſent his Son to take our curſe, 


And raiſe our wretched ſouls to heav'n. 
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CLXXVIIL Divine Providenct. 


Lord, whoſe kindneſs, and whoſe care, 
To all thy creatures* wants extend: 
Whether on earth, in ſeas, or air, 
All live by thee, on thee depend. 


2 In all thy plans, profoundly wiſe! 
In all thy works ſupremely good! 
Thy bounty ev'ry need ſupplies, 
And fills our hearts with daily food. 


4 Thy providence extends to all; 
Yea, the minute concerns of men, 
Mean as they are, are not too ſmall 
By thee to be obſerv'd and ſeen. 


If thou his induſtry doſt crown 
With pleaſant ſcenes, and proſp'rous days, 
Thine be the glory—thine alone, 
And let his life ſhew forth thy praiſe. 


5 Or if, in wiſdom, thou ſee'ft beſt 
On him to lay thy chaſt'ning rod, 
Süll be thy name for ever blel?, 
For thou art ſtill a faithful God. 


b Afffiction, ſorrow, pain, and grief, 
Are but thy meſſengers to men; 
In all thou canſt afford relief, 


And raiſe them up to joy again. 


O then, my ſoul, reſign to him 
Thyielf and all thou haſt and art; 
Believe his promiſe, truſt his name, 
Nor ever from this comfort part. 


H 
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8 Through life, in death, (that hour of need) 
Let this bright hope ſupport thy mind — 


Thy God's too wiſe to be deceiv'd, CL) 
Nor can his goodneſs be unkind. 


( 
 - CEXXIX. The Lord's good Treaſure. . 
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He k 

Deut. xxviii. 12. fe 

= 1 F FOW vaſt are the treaſures laid up in the BY His 9 
J Lord, WI 
The treaſures of mercy reveal'd in his word! He w 

Enlighten my mind all their glory to ſee, An 

And open, dear Lord, thy good treaſures to me, Wl weak 

2 My need of the bleſſings, in mercy, reveal, No 

Nor from me the leaſt of thy goodneſs conceal: He m 

O may thy good Spirit his graces impart, Ant 

And Chriſt, the beſt treaſure, convey to my {WMr:cou 

heart! | . | [ ve 

3 There may he erect his omnipotent throne, 0 heat 

And conſtantly govern, ſupreme, and alone; Nor 

Eternally baniſh all foes from my breaſt, | "ON 

Nor let an intruder my Savior moleſt. The 

4 Poſleſs'd of this treaſure, my ſoul will rejoice, That | 

And I ſhall for ever exult in my choice: Oft 


Yes, when I am call'd to relinquiſh my breath, 
This treaſure will render me' happy in death, 


5 The work of his hands he will never forſake, 
But ſafely to glory my ſpirit will take: 
His blood for my pardon he freely has giv'n, 
And I in his preſence ſhall triumph in heaven. 


L I 


CLXXX. - The beſt Reſource. 1 Pet. v. 7. 


OME, O my ſoul, with all thy care, 
And caft it on thy God; 
He knows thine each diſtreſſing fear, 
And will ſuſtain thy load. 


His gracious word invites thee nigh, 
With all thy weighty grief; 

He will attend thy mournful cry, 
And ſend. thee quick relief. 


Weak as thou art, approach his throne 
Nor doubt of aid divine 
He makes thy ſorrows all his own, 


And all his bleſſings thine. 
m Tacourag'd by thy promiſe, Lord, 


[ venture near thy ſeat; 
0 hear my cry, fulfil thy word, 
Nor ſpurn me from thy feet. 


ne, 


Remove the burden which I bring, 
The pond'rous load I bear, 

That I may tune my lips, to ſing 
Of thine indulgent care. 


CLXXI, For Charity Children. 


SOLO, | 
* REAT God, propitious bow thine ear, 
While we our voices raiſe 
1 ſtrains of gratitude ſincere, 
And ſtrive thy name to praiſe. 
e 
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CHORUS, 


Prais'd be thy name, who doſt beſtow - +. : 
The gen'rous feeling heart; 

And eſt men with zeal to glow, 
True knowledge to impart. == £ - 

Prais'd be thy name, thou God of grace, 
That we are cloth'd and taught: W 

O may we walk in wiſdom's ways, - Fr 

And ſerve thee as we ought! | k 


May all our bene factors know 
The joys which thou canit give! 

And when their race is run below, 
With thee in glory live! 


SOLO. 


To God our praiſe let us ſing, 
Till time be no more: 


CHORUS. 


| Glory to thee, our God and King, 
Be ſung for evermore! Ke | 


CLXXXII, For Charity Children. 


I OME, pity, gentle, ſmiling gueſt! 
Come, reign the inmate of each breaſt; 
For this is pity's hour: | 
Deſcending from the courts above, 
From God—unchanging ſource of love, 


Hail, thou reviving pow'r! | 
2 Come in mild majeſty array'd, E 
By ev'ry gen'rous act portray d, 
By ev'ry feeling heart; O 


ſt; 


Fa 


Goft 1 may thy balmy bleſſings flow; 
'Tis thine to ſoothe each human woe, 
And ev'ry joy impart. 


4 But for thy . freely ſhed * 
e 


Upon each poor, defenceleſs head, 
To ev'ry ill a prey, 

What evil ſhould we not ſuſtain, 

From poverty's oppreſſive reign ? 

>» Nor feel one cheering ray. 


4 Swift from the bliſsful realms of day 
Thou once didſt wing thy rapid way, 
To this our world of care; 
And from yon azure-vaulted ſky, 
Where raptur'd ſeraphs dwell on high, 
Brought the fair morning ſtar. 


O wond'rous act of grace divine! 
How bright did love and mercy ſhine, 
On that important day, 
When God's beloved Son came down, 
His wand'ring ſheep to ſeek and own, 
And bear their ſins away! 


6 When. the loud trumpet's awful ſound 
Shall, from the world's remoteſt bound, 
Call forth the ſleeping dead, 
Amidſt the glorious ranſom'd throng 
O may we raiſe our humble ſong 


To Chriſt, our living head. 


CXXXIII. Celeſtial Fountain. 


LESS'D Jeſus, ſource of grace divine, 
What ſoul-refreſhing ſtreams are thine! 
O bring theſe healing waters nigh, 
Or we mult droop, and fall, and die! 


H 3 
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2 No traveller through deſert lands, 
Midſt ſcorching ſuns, and burning fands, 


More needs the current to obtain, 
Or to enjoy refreſhing rain. 


3 on longing fouls aloud would ſing, 
Spring up, celeſtial fountain, ſprings 
To a redundant river flow, © 


And cheer this thirſty land below: 


4 May this bleſt torrent near my fide, 
Through all the deſert gently glide; 
Then, in ImmanuePs land above, 
Spread to a ſea of joy and love. 


CLXXXIV. Eternal Spirit. 


TERNAL Spirit! we confeſs, 
And fing the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy pow'r conveys our bleſſings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlighten'd by thine heav'nly ray, 
Our ſhades and darkneſs turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 


Our danger, and our refuge too. ( 
3 Thy power and glory work within, | 

And break the chains of reigning fin; 3 

Do our impetuous luſts ſubdue, | 

And form our wretched hearts anew. =” 
4 The troubled conſcience knows thy voice; No 

Thy cheering words awake our joys; _ ? 

Thy words allay the ftormy wind, Suß 


2 calm the ſurges of * mind. 7 


cLxxxv. The Phariſee and Publican. 
Luke xviii. 1014. 


1 B how ſinners diſagree— 
The publican and phariſee! 
One doth his righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his guilt and ſhame. 


2 This man at humble diſtance ſtands, - 
And cries for grace, with hfted hands; 
That boldly riſes near the throne, 

And talks of duties he has done. 


3 The Lord their diff'rent language knows, 
And diff ' rent anſwers he beſtows; 
The humble foul with grace he crowns, 
Whilſt on the proud his anger frowns. 


Dear Father, let me never be . 
Join'd with the boaſting phariſee :- 
[ have no merit of my own, 


But plead the ſuff rings of thy Son. 


CLXXXVI. . Man's Fall and Recovery. 


NSLAV'D by fin, and bound in chains, 
Beneath it's dreadful tyrant-ſway, 
And doom'd to everlaſting pains, 
We wretched guilty captives lay. 


2 Nor gold nor gems could buy our peace, 
Nor the whole world's collected ſtore 
Suffice to purchaſe our releaſe; 
And worlds were all too poor. 


H 4 


A thou 


Lan 


3 Jeſus, the Lord, the mighty God, 4 
An all-ſufficient ranſom paid : 
Invalu'd price !—his precious blood 
For vile, rebellious traitors ſhed, 


4 Jeſus the ſacrifice became, 5 
To reſcue guilty fouls from hell; 
The ſpotleſs, bleeding, dying Lamb. 
Beneath avenging juſtice fell. 


5 Amazing goodneſs! love divine 

O may our grateful hearts adore 
The matchleſs grace! nor yield to fin, 

Nor wear it's cruel fetters more ! 


6 O Savior, let. thy love purſue 
The glorious work it has begun! 
Each ſecret, lurking foe ſubdue, 
And let our hearts be thine alone! 


CLXXXVII. The Way of Salvation. 
1 HEREWITH, O God, ſhall I drav 


near, 
And bow myſelf before thy face? 
How / in thy purer eyes appear? 
What ſhall I bring to gain thy grace? 


2 Will gifts delight the Lord our God? 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty ſtain? 
Rivers of oil, and ſeas of blood, 
Alas! they all muſt flow in vain! 


3 What have I then wherein to truſt? 3 
I nothing have, I nothing am: 
Excluded is my ev'ry boaſt, 
My glory ſwallow'd up in ſhame. 
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4 Guilty I ſtand before thy face, 
On me l feel thy wrath abide :— 
Twas juſt the ſentence ſhould take place, 
"Twas juſt but Oh! thy Son hath dy'd! 


5 Jeſus, the Lamb of God, hath bled; 
He bore our fins upon the tree! 
Beneath our curſe he bow'd his head ;— 
Tis finiſh'd !—he hath dy'd for me. 


6 For me I now believe he dy'd; 
He made my ev'ry crime his own; 
Fully for me he ſatisfied :- 
Father, well pleas'd behold thy Son! 


7 See, where before the throne he ſtands, 
And pours the N rn pray'r; 
Points to 5 his ſide, and lifts his hands, 


And ſhews that I am graven there. 


CLXXXVIII. Falſe Hopes flain. 
Rom. vii. 7—24. 


ORD, how ſecure my conſcience was, 
And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my ſins were dead. 


2 My hopes of heav'n were firm and bright; 
But ſince the precept came. 
With a convincing pow'r and light, 2 
I find how vile I am, | 


3 My guilt appear'd, but ſmall before, 
Till terribly I fu. 


How perfect, holy, juſt, and pure, 
Was thine eternal law. 


Hs 


oy 
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4 Then felt my ſoul the heavy load; 
My fins reviv'd again; 
I had provok'd a dreadful God, 
76. all my hopes were ſlain. 


5 I'm like a helpleſs captive ſold, 
Under the pow'r of fin; 
I cannot do the good I would, 


Nor keep my conſcience clean. 


6 My God, I cry with ev'ry breath; 
For thy kind pow'r to fave, 
To break the — of ſin and death, 
And thus redeem the ſlave. 


CLXXXIX. Contrilion. Zech. xii. 10. 


NFINITE grief! amazing woe! 
Behold my bleeding Lord! | 
Hell and the Jews conſpir'd his death, 
And us'd the Roman fword. 


2 O he ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain 


f 19us. Savior bore ! 
When notty whips, and jagged thorns,; 
His facred body tore. 


3 But knotty whips, and jagged thorns, 
In vain do I accuſe; 
In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews. 


4 Twere you, my ſins, my cruel fins, 
His chief tormentors were; 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the ſpear. 
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5 Twere you that pull'd the vengeance down 
Upon his guiltleſs head: | | 
"Bn: + break, my heart! O burſt, mine eyes! 1} 
And let my ſorrows bleed! | 
6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
Till melting waters flow, 
And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undiſſembled W oe. 


CXC. Sincerity. Pſalm exxxix. 23, 24. 


i QEARCHER of hearts, before thy face 
I all my foul diſplay; | 
And, conſcious of it's innate arts, 
Intreat thy ſtrict ſurvey. 


2 If, lurking in it's inmoſt folds, 
I any fin conceal, 
O let a ray of light divine 
The ſecret guile reveal! 


3 If, tinctur'd with that odious gall, 
Unknowing I remain, 
Let grace, like a pure ſilver ſtream, 
Waſh'out th' accurſed ſtain, 


4 If in theſe fatal fetters bound, 
A wretched ſlave I he, 
Smite off my chains, and wake my ſoul 
To light and liberty. | 


5 To humble penitence and pray'r 
Be gentle pity giv'n; 
Speak ample pardon to my heart, 
And ſeal it's claim to heav'n. 


H 6 


( 36 ] 


cxcl. Sincerity. 


2 F of lights, from whom proceeds 
Whate'er thy ev'ry creature needs; 
Whoſe goodneſs, providently nigh, 
Feeds the young ravens when they cry; 
To thee I look: my heart prepare; 
Suggeſt and hearken to my pray'r. 


2 Since, by thy light, myſelf I ſee 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee 
Thy eyes mult all my thoughts ſurvey, 
Preventing what my lips would ſay: % 
Thou ſeeſt my wants; for help they call, 
And ere I ſpeak thou know'ſt them all. 


3 Thou know'ſt the baſeneſs of my mind 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind: _ 
Thou know'ſt how unſubdu'd my will 
Averſe to good, and prone to ill: | 

Thou know'ſt how wide my paſhons rove, 
Nor check'd by fear, nor charm'd by love. 


4 Fain would I know, as known by thee, 
And feel the indigence I ſee ; 
Fain would I all my vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the burden groan; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt and loath myſelf and fin. 


5 Ah, give me, Lord, myſelf to feel! 
My total miſery reveal : 
Ah, give me, Lord, (I ſtill would fay} 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray 
My bus'neſs this, my only care; 
My life, my ev'ry breath be pray'r! 
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CXCII. The humble Penitent. 


1 [DROSTRATE, O Jeſus, at thy feet, 
A guilty rebel lies; 
And upwards to the mercy-ſeat 
Preſumes to lift his eyes. 


2 O let not juſtice frown me hence! 
Stay, ſtay the vengeful ſtorm! 
Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cruſh a feeble worm! 


3 If tears of forrow would ſuffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears ſhould from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaſeleſs torrents flow. 


4 But no ſuch ſacrifice I plead, 
To expiate my guilt; 
No tears, but thoſe which thou haſt ſhed, 
No blood, but thou hatt ſpilt. 


5 Think of thy ſorrows, gracious Lord, 
And all my ſins forgive: 
Juſtice will well approve the word 
That bids the ſinner live, 


CXCIII. Contrition. 


I Thou, whoſe tender mercy: hears 
Contrition's humble ſigh, 
Whoſe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 

From ſorrow's weeping eye, 
See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wand”rer mourn! 
Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face? 
Haſt thou not ſaid, Return? 
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2 And ſhall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet! 
O let not this ſole refuge fail, 
This only ſafe retreat! | 
Abſent from thee, my guide, my light, 
Without one cheering ray, 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, | 
How deſolate my way! 


3 O ſhine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy ſhine! 

And let thy healing voice impart 
A taſte of joys divine! 

Thy preſence only can beſtow 
Delights which. never cloy : 

Be this my ſolace here below, 
And my eternal joy! 


- CXCTV. Chriſtian Experience. 


HEN darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, 
And ſmiling day once more appears, 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears, 


2 I chide my unbelieving heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhould ever be 
Thus prone to act ſo baſe a part, 
Or harbour one bad thought of thee. 


3 O let me then at length be taught 
(What I am ſtill fo flow to ä 
That God is love, and changes not, 

Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 


4 Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat! 
But when my faith 1s ſharply try'd, 
I find myſelf a learner yet; 


Unſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 
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5 But, O my Lord! one look from thee © 
Subdues the diſobedient will; 


Drives doubts and diſcontent away, > 
And thy rebellious worm is ſtill. 


6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine: 
Thou, therefore, all the praiſe receive; 
Be ſhame and ſelf-abhorrence mane. 


c. Pham wi. 42 


"BE Lord, my ſhepherd, and my guide, 
Will all my wants ſupply ; 

In fafety I ſhall nll abide, | 

Beneath his watchful eye. 


2 Amidſt the verdant flow'ry meads 
b He makes my ſweet repoſe; 
When pain'd with thirſt, he gently leads 
Where living water flows. 


3 If from his fold T thoughtleſs ftray, 
He leads the wand*rer home; 
And ſhews my erring feet the way 
Where danger cannot come. 


4 Though haſt' ning to the ſilent tomb, 
And death's dark ſhades appear; 


ai Lord, ſhall clear the gloom, 
d baniſh ev'ry fear. | 


No evil can my ſoul diſmay, 
While I am near my God; 
My comfort, my ſupport, and ſtay, 
Thy ſtaff ind we guiding-rod, 
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6 Thy conſtant bounties me ſurround, 


Amidſt my envious foes; | 


My favour'd head with goodneſs crown'd, 


My cup with bleſſings flows. 


7 Thus ſhall thy goodneſs, love, and care, 
Attend my future days; 
And 1 fhall dwell for ever near 
My God, and ſing his praiſe. 


CXCVI. Pfalm xxiii. 

I HE Lord my paſture ſhall 44 op 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care; 

His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 

And guard me with a watchful eye; 


My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary wand'ring he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and ſlow, - .- 
Amid the verdant landicape flow. 


Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy: horrors overſpread, 

My itedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 

Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade, 


Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
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With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ftreams ſhall murmur all around. 


e Il. Pfalm xxili. 
H Lord ſupplies his people's need, 


Jehovah is his name 
In paſtures freſh he makes them feed, 
ſide the living ſtream, | 
2 He brings their wand' ring ſpirits back, 
| When they forſake his rep 
And leads them, for his mercy's fake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 When they walk through the ſhades of death, 
His preſence is their ſtay; 
A word of his ſupporting breath 
Drives all their fears away. 


4 His hand, in fight of all their foes, 
Doth ſtill their table ſpread; 
Their cup with bleſſings overflows; 
His oil anoints their head. 


5 The ſure proviſions of our Gd 8 
Attend us all our days: 
O may his houſe be our abode, 
And all our work his praiſe. 


CXCVIII. For Eafter-Day. 


HE day-fpring dawns, the awful hour ts come, 
Big with the fate of all the fons of men; 

Eternity depends.—Say, filent tomb, 

Can that dead corpſe of Jeſus riſe again? 
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Hark, what ſounds of joy I hear! 
Lo! from heavin; the herald near! 
Bright his face, as mid-day ſun— 
How the guards affri run! 

Back the pond'rous ſtone he roll'd, 
Wide the gates of death unfold, 

To their conqu'ring Lord, the way 
Up to life, and endleſs day. 8 


He comes |—all- hail!—ſee, from the dead 
The mighty conqu'ror comes! = 

Sin, death, and hell, are captive led! 
The victory is won! 

Acclamations rend the ſky,— 

Ris'n, indeed! the angels c 

Earth re-echoes back the fend; 

Loud the ranſom'd ſhout around, 

He that ſuffer'd in our ſtead, 

Jeſus Chriſt, is ris'n indeed! 

Acclamations rend the ſky,— 

Ris'n! the univerſal cry. 


Amen! Hallelujah! Amen! 


CALDER Religion vain without ova 
1 Cor. xi. 1-3. 


1 } AD we the tongues of Greeks * Jews, 


And nobler ſpeech than angels uſe, 
If love be wanting, we are found, 


Like tinkling braſs, an empty ſound. 


2 Were we inſpir'd to preach, and bell, 
All that is done in heav'n and hell; 
Or could our faith the world remove, 
Still we are nothing, without love, 


- 


I 

3 Should we diſtribute all our ſtore, 
To cheer the boſom of the poor; 
Or give our bodies to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious name; 
If love to God, and love to man, 
Be abſent, all e are vain: 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfil, 


CC. Chriſt's Commiſſion. - - 


I 2 your triumphant ſongs 

To an immortal tune; 

Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
Celeſtial grace has done. 


2 Sing how eternal love, 
It's chief beloved choſe, | 
And bade him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woes. 


3 His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror clothes his brow, | 

No bolts, to drive our guilty ſouls h |. 
To fiercer flames below. yl 

4 *Twas mercy fill'd the throne, | 
And wrath ftood filent by | 

When Chrift was ſent with pardons down | 
To rebels doom'd to die. | 

| 

| 


5 Now, ſinners; dry your tears, 
Let hopeleſs ſorrows ceaſe; 

Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. | 


L 264 ] 


6 Lord, we obey the call; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the ſalvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy name. 


CCI, Celeftial Light. 


I HE morning dawns, celeſtial light 8 
Diſpels the gloomy ſhades of night; 
Truth rears her ſtandard once again, 


And love, celeſtial love, ſhall reign. 


2 The heavenly ſun, the Lord our God, 
Beams his refulgent rays abroad: 
He comes to bleſs the humble ſoul, 
And ſpread his truth from pole to pole. 


3 Now nations barb'rous, rude, and blind, 
In Jeſus ſhall falvation find; 
Idols before his face ſhall fall, 
And Chrift our God be Lord of all. 


4 Thus ev'ry land and clime ſhall hear 

The Lord is God, his name revere; 
From fin, and death, and darkneſs riſe, 

And join the concert of the ſkies. 


CCII. The Lord's Poor Bleſſed and fed. 
Pſalm cxxxii. 15. 


I 1* thy own church and kingdom, Lord, 
Thy poor are daily fed; | 
The weak and wounded are reſtor'd, 
The hungry bleſs'd with bread, 
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Thy merey calls the poor: 
Here ſorrow's ſons may joyful meet, 


And ſhare the bounteous ſtore. 


3 The ſweet proviſion thou wilt bleſs, 
Abundant mercies give; EPS 
And all who feel their keen diftrefs, 

May eat and drink, and live. 


4 However great their wants may be, 
Here ſhall they be ſupply'd ; 
For all who humbly aſk of thee 
Are richly ſatisfy d. 


5 Thou art the ſource of heav'nly wealth, 
From whence divinely flow 

Our joy and peace, our life and health, 
And every good below. | 


6 In thee the poor ſalvation find; 
For thou haſt freely giv'n 
Thyfelf to ev'ry humble mind; 
And thou, O Lord, art heav'n. 


CCHI. Divine Teaching. Luke xxiv. " 3h 


I 22 Jeſus be praiſe, for giving us light; 
"Tis he who can raiſe 2255 45 ſad 


— 


night: 82 2 
Through error and darkneſs the truth has been 
ſeabd ,. 5 7 

reveal'd. 


But now the rich wonders of love are 


2 The facred contents of heaven's bleſs'd word 
Are open'd to men, by Jeſus our Lord: - 
The vail is remov'd; we enter, and find _ 
The ſpirit of ſcripture explain'd to the mind. 


166 ] | 
3 A prophet was ſent to open the wayͤ sr 
Tue ere rp the dawning of day; 


Jehovah deſcended to mortals again, 1 
Aud hoſts of bright angels appear'd in his train, 


4 Now heaven and earth in union ſhall prove, 
And angels with men united in love: 
Deep truths of the goſpel ſhall _ mortals 


wite, 


And join the 8 hers wah the church in 


the ſkies. 


5 All bleſſings divine fete Jeſus mall come; 
His wiſdom and love guide travellers home: 
From him ſtreams of mercy abundantly flow, 
To cheer and to comfort his ſaints as they go. 


6 While love makes us pure, truth holds out her 
hand, 
To lead and 8 to Canaan's bleſsꝰd land: 
By love and truth guided, we joyfully riſe, | 
And, Jeſus Wain 15 on to the ſkies. 


I V _ of God, your tongues rene | 
And fpread the rapt*rous ſoun 


Ye angels, join the gen'ral joy, 
An bear the echo round. 


2 We ſing of him who reigns above, 
On heav'n's imperial throne z -— | 
We praiſe the God of boundleſs love, 
And make his mercy known. 


3 Salvation to Jehovah's name, 
With grateful hearts we ſing, 
And join our voices to proclaim 

The love of Iſrael's King. 
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4 Down from the worlds of radiant light, - 
Behold the Savior come! — | 


To ranſom ſouls from endleſs night, 
And bring the wand'rers home; 


5 He calls us, by his fov'reign grace, 
From mis'ry and deſpair; + BY 
And we enjoy a ſolid peace, - i 1 06 4 
Which diſſipates our fear. 


6 Immortal praiſe to God belongs 
For ſuc unfathom'd, love: 


Join, all below, in rapt'rous ſongs, 
And ſhout, 8 hoſts above! 


1 


CCV. Temptations, = n yung 


F forty years was Iſrael led 
Through deſerts waſte and wide; 

They hunger'd oft for daily bread; - + 
Their ſouls were deeply try'd. 


2 So we our wilderneſs muſt go, 
Our forty years ſuſtain; 
Paſs through the dreary paths of go; 
And walk the thorny plain. 


3 What doth this lonely deſert mean ? 
Theſe forty years imply ? ? 
Temptations, ſorrows, trials keen; 

And deſolation nigh. 


4 Conflicts internal, ſharp, ſevere, 
All hell againſt us join'd; 
No rays of heav'nly light _ 
To raiſe the ſinking mind. 
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The hungry ſoul can find no bread, . 
F His thirſt no ſpring ſupplies; i 7 


But ev'ry ſtep he ſeems to tread, | 
His ſorrows ſwell; and riſde. | 


6 Now, tempted ſoul, look up on highz ; 
Truſt in thy gracious God: 
Though dark thy ſtate, thou ſhalt not die, 
For Jeſus guides the rollt. 


CCVI. Comfels for- Mourners, 
| Tf, xl. 1, 2, 


V mourning ſouls, with grief opp, 


From ev'ry ſorrow riſe 
Look to the Lord, ye ſhall be blefs'd, . 
And dry your weeping eyes. 


2 Have ye your lot where fins abound, - 
Where men their God forget? 

Where wicked ſpirits do ſurround, 
And thorns and ſnares are ſet? 


3 Still heav'nly comfort is your oun | 
Jehovah will appear; 
And love and mercy, from TR throne, - 
Shall be your portion here. plid 


4 Do ſtrong temptations riſe, and ſwell, 
And Satan's hoſt aſſail; , 
Do all the raging pow'rs of hell 
Determine to prevail? 


5 Take comfort; for your help is nigh; 
Attend the holy word; 
Your God ſhall make their armies 3 
Il fave you,” faith the Lord. 
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6 The time appointed, lo! appears: 5 
Jeſus your conflict knows 


He'll dave you from your trembligg ben, 
ach you ere foe, 


— Ws - 
4 Pie: a_— 


— — 


——=. 4 p 
- —_  ————_ 2 —-— —— — 
- 7 y< 


4 — 
- " —_— - 


„ c 
— — — — 4 — PR — 


* ky = 


CCVII. kane. ea, = 


k ILGRIMS, to Zior's city bound, 

ow paſſing through the deſert ground, 0 
Look up with joy, nor yield to fear; „ 
The promis'd Canaan, lol is near. 4 


2 Your thorny road with zeal purſue; 
A better kingdom waits for Nr | 
Urge on with joy your rugged an. 
And preſs to everlaſting day. 7 

3 See yonder holy kingdom riſe; 
The golden portals:meet your eyes: 9 
Angels look down, and bid you come ||| 
To your delightful, 3 1 249%) | oy 

4 No longer Wraptiin tenfold ni 7 
The heav'nly ſtate, thoſe — — lch: 1 


It's glories now are brought to view, 
Beyond what ancient prophets knew. 


5 The well- tau 2 ſcribes, by Jeſus, giv ty -» 
” Behold the glorious things of heav nB; 
And joyfully thoſe truths difplay, 
To chaſe your doubts and fears away. 


6 Let eve humble mind ariſe, 
With 2 


. 
* 
—— =_ 


v3 | | 


* 
— 


wing ardor, to the ſkies; 1 - 7 | 


The Li land by faith review, 
And know! it 15 K for you. 


7 vw, SP . 
T 
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CCVIII. %s our all in all. 
- — * + "% 
10 * . * ry * 


. 1 TESUS, friend, to ſinners dear, 
To my ſoul be ever near! 
Now I would thy | gr prove, 
All the wonders 0 


2 Thou art God, and thou art mine; | 
All but thee I will reſign: * 
| Thou wilt, Lord, my portion bez | 
& Thou art all in all to me. 


3 Pleaſure, folly, I have try'd; - x 
Vain delights, and fins beſide : - 
There's no happineſs in theſe, -- 


Only thou my . "PO 


4 What's the world, and all it's toys? 
Fleeting, empty, flatt ring Joysz gg 
But in thee my heav'n I 
Thou canſt fill my longing mind. FT 


_ CCIX. - Delwerance. 


I I Love the Lord, his name is great, 
He heard my humble pray'r, : 
Pity'd my low, my mournful ſtate, ' 
And made my foul his care. 


2 When hoſts of foes beſet me round, 
And threaten'd to deſtroy ; 
In him the wiſh'd relief I band,” 
My heart reviv'd wk] joy. 


* " 4 


thy love. 21 jor t 


++] 3 


t a27 4 
3 Truſt him, ye ſaints, nor fear the foe; 
In him you ſhall be bleſs'd: 


And though your troubles heavy grow, 
Hell give you peace and reſt. 5 - 


He knows our ev'ry. pain and grief; 
p And when the end deten 
Is fully wrought, he gives relief, 19% & 
And heals the wounded mind. 4 


5 Jeſus, I give my ſoul to thee, 
And truſt it in thy hand; 

Whate'er my griefs or forrows- be, 
Thou wit my help command. 


6 Traft him, ye ſaints, nor yield to fear; 
On his rich love depend: 
He will preſerve you while you're here,” $i 
Ant ov Re to the end. 


ox | Pra * cor abu. | 


b JHAT blefing below wy day . 
2 — - nothing too great for. Jeſus to 


Ten thouſan nich mercies-encircle us ; round, 
And we, in this TY with A are 
crown'd. N 


ö 2 Though common our iſ, no les 0. they 
prove 
The giver is kind, and free i his love: 
The N they are ecinmon, the more may we 


How kind to poor ſinners Jehovah can be. 
TON DT 2” 


— 
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| [ Y 
| rn , firength, and eaſe, our claking a 
* Jehovah gives theſe, and all that ® good; + 


The earth teems with plenty, our wants to hap 
| And milhons of cattle to ed us mult die. 


4 For us muſt the rain in ſhowers deſcend, - 
The vaſt orbs of light our footſteps attend; 
The ſun beams around us in glory by ; 
The moon and ſtars mghtly Tire us us, our way, 


5 Not merely our wants bas Jeſus ſupplydꝰ 
He gives us enough for pleaſures behder” | | 
All nature ſtands ready to render us aid, 
And all the creation our ſervant is made. g 


6 Come, then, O my ſoul, his goodneſs conſeſs; 
To Jeſus thy praiſe with rapture expreſs; 
For mercies he gives thee ſend prai es above, 
And let not the mary 4 excel thee in love. 


* * e 


* On ere. Exod. xiv, een 


PEMPTED Sl, and deeply ay, | 
Canſt thou in thy God confide? 


Why ſhould'ſt thou diſtruſt his pow'r? | 
Fear not in the dang'rous hou — 


2 Look on Iſrael, lately free 


From the tyrant's cruelty ; 
| Now, before the ſwelling main, 
Pharoah at their heels again. 


6 3 What muſt feeble Ifrael do? 


Dangers all around they vie 
Hofts behind, 7 feas — 


Canit thou be expos d to more? 


„ * 


— ER — 
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4 See Jehovah's mighty hand! 
While the people trembliag ſtand, 
Seas divide, and make a road, 

At the voice of Iſrael's God! 


; Pharoah gives his hoſt the word; 
Longs in blood to bathe his ſword : 
Now to ſlay his armies fly; - 
Waves return they fink, and die! 
6 Ev'ry foe, behold, is loſt! 
Ifrael, in Jehovah boaſt: | 
Tempted foul, on God rely; . 


CC XII. Fhe Complaint » by Dr. Horne, 
late Buyſhop of Norwich. 


1 A BH, me! wretchedſinner —ah! where ſhall 
i. To whom ſhall Þ tell my fad ſtory of woe? 
In the dark ſtormy night I am leſt all alone: 
I ſought my beloved, and, lo! he was gone! 


2 Of old, tho' the tempeſt around me had broke, 
And tho" the Almighty in thander had ſpoke, 
The tempeſt and thunder unmov'd I had heard; 
My beloved was with me, and nothing I fear'd. 

3 When troubles upon me like billows did roll, 
His comforts refreſh'd and ſupported my foul ; 
His love, like the ſun, chas'd each ſhadow-away ; 
And "= night, in his preſence, was clear as the 

ay. i= wD 1 1x 1 8 

4 But now that, alas! he no longer is here, 

I fink in my ſorrows; in deſpair: 
3 


F 1 


From judgment in vain I endeavour to "Ee. | 
Return, my beloved, or elſe I muſt die! 


5 By night, on my' bed, I could find no ak 

All-reſtleſs, I . and ſuddenly roſe, 
Abroad in the ſtreets of the city to rove— 
Did ye ſee, O ye daughters of Salem! my fie 


—_—_— 
1 


6 Weep with me, my friends and companions I 


Pray, 
The ſins and the follies that drove him away ; 
And tell him—O tell him, —1 Ne * 


mourn 3 


d 


\ 
R 
I 
V 
V 
No more to be' joyful until he return. A 
_ 3 Sf 
cc. Remember thy Creator. 8 
Eccleſ. xii. 14. ONS A 
Trg ge! 15 
ſet on aught below; 73 8 
Lord, may my heart be wholly tline, _— 
And with bright ardor glow.” ' f b 
2 Almighty Pow'r, to'me impart"! 80 I 5 - 
The knowledge of thy ways; . 6 E 1 8 0 
And may my young, my wav ing, 4 
 Unwav'ring be in praiſe. | e ＋ Ot 
3 8 Still let me love thy holy name 


And, with unfeign'd. N 
| Cheriſh religion's ſacred flame, 


Till faith be loſt in fight. "6? If i 
And may it be my whole employ, | * 
* While in this vale I dwell, _ 2 M 
In thy commands to ſeek 3 Nog wor m 
Thy han wages 1 885 tu ni Ani! 


4 


$62 8 


cox. Sun of gt 
Mal. 4 iy. 2. 


O thee, O God, we Wange pay, 5 
Source of the light that rules the day ; 
Who, while he gilds all nature's 3 


Reflects thy rays, and ſpeaks _ name. 


2 In louder ſtrains wWe pry Hog 1232 
Which gives the Sun © ord dee; 
Whoſe nobler light ſalvation brings, 


And ſcatters healing from his . L 


3 Still on our hearts let Jeſus ſhine, 
With beams of light, and love dine; 
Quicken'd by him, our ſouls ſhall live, 
And, cheer'd by him, ſhall grow and thrive. 


4 O may his glories ſtand confeſs'd | 
From north to ſouth; from eaſt to veltt 
Succeſsful may his goſpel . 
Wide as the circuit of the ſun! 


5 When ſhall that radiant ſcene as. 25 
When, fix'd on high, in purer ſkies, ; Ne 
Chrift all his luſtre ſhall Uifplay ot 
On all his ſaints, n N endleſs oy 


12 


„ 


* 


CCXV. Eluat Fear ond FO 


7 only for” reign of my heart, | 
My refuge, my almighty friend— - 

And can my ſoul from thee depart, | 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 


14 


— 
3 ww P 1 . 
. 


ö e 
2 Whither, ah! whither ſhall I go. 
A wretched wand'rer from my Lord? 

Can this dark world of ſin and woe | 
One glimpſe of happinets afford? 


3 Eternal life thy words impartz  - | 
On theſe my fainting ſpirit lives; 
Here ſweeter comforts cheer my heart, 

Than all the round of nature gives. 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine, 

While thou art near in vain they calls 
One ſmile, one bliſsful. ſmile of thine, * 
My gracious Lord, qutweighs them all. 
5 Thy name my inmoſt pow'rs:adorez. 
Thon art my life, my joy, my care: 
Depart from thee - tis death! tis more, 
Iis endleſs ruin, deep deſpair! _ 


6 Low at thy feet my foul would he: 
Here fatety dwells, and peace divine: 

Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal bfe 15 thine. 


a 
| ' 
- 1 

| F 1 
Ls + « 


CCXVI. The Chriftian's Lamentation. 
1 ONG have I fat beneath the ſound 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord; 


But ſtil} how — — found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 
And be almoſt in Na | 


How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
Does my falſe heart retain! 


o 
£ 
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My gracious 8 Back my God, EG 
| Th little” 4 5 known © A. 
By all the judgmieiits of thy rod. 
And bleſſings of thy throne? 


4 How = Fo and feeble is Tes love! 


How: lobe e N — 
How few 


5 onde PLE e e 
To give thy word Lacke : 


Write thy ſalvation on my heart, 
And make me 4 arkce, | 


6 Shew my forgetful feet the way | 
That leads to joys om high: 
There knowled Se decay 
never £ 


love 1 SECS 
ccxvil. Can bar th Tha A 
lob 67 7% — * . 3 


OT from the duſt ation grows.” 
Nor troubles riſe by chance; TAT +4 
: Yet we are bag te ces und woes 5 

| n 5 


ka ore out from beeping coals, 
So gr Wow fouls,” 2 
d man grows ap: to moura. £4 N O 
3 Vet with my God 1 es my ca aſe, 
And truſt kia promis grace; 
He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love and righteoaſhes, 7 


15 


7 5 


| . THY fhould a living man N 


4 Not all =! pa that, e er 1 Joey; * 2 


fm) 


For death and Bell can do no 17 
Than what my F _ 2 


CCXVIIL 2 the fo 27 Sin 
Lament. iii 1. 39—41., *. = 


Of deep diſtreſs within? 


Since ev'ry ſigh, and ev'ry 
Is but the Kult of fin. . 1 Ha 


2 No, Lord, T II patiently ſubmit; Vm wols 

Nor ever dare rebel; tor £2: 36. 4 

Yer ſure T thay, bete ar thy feet. Set 
My painful feelings tell. 10 


3 Thou ſeeſt What floods of ſorrow wy 
And beat upon my ſoul-: 
One trouble to another cties, 
Billows on billows, roll 


213 no 1 OT 
4 From fear ta. hope, and hope zollen, 
My ſhipwreck d ſoul is toſt : 5 
Till I am tempted, in 2 Sig 7 * ö 
To give up all for loſt. | 


5 Yet through the ſtormy clouds Ii logk,. 6 
Once more to thee, my God; #4 12178 (3 
O fix my feet upon a rf 1-51 {2 / 
Beyond the gaping N 8 
DU City It * 25 1 


6 One look of mercy from thy; face... 
Will ſet my heart at eaſe, len 5H 
One all-commanding word. of grace grace 
Will make the tem peſt ceaſe. 


+ My Lord, ny ne, Oeder my heart 


6 Then ſhall my cheerful ſri ing 


( 279 1 
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COXIX. "Th 3 Chriſtin s Prayer. 


EGF Y ; 


e 3. DAN 


4 7 — 


Ns 


HOU 5 center of my el, 
Look down with pitying 
While, with x ed pain op 4. 
I breathe the plaintive ſigh. 


2 Thy gracious reſence, O God, nt & 
My ev'ry with contains; my 


With this, beneath affliction 8 load, 2 


My heart no more complains. 


3 This can my evry care control, 


Gild each dark P with light; yy 


This is the ſunſnine of the ab Þ r 


Without it HH Mota 234 


L 


ith thy reviving ray, 
And bid theſe mournful ſhades depart, 
And bring the dawn of day! 


5 Lord, ſhall the breathings of my heart 5 


Aſpire in vain to thee f * 
Confirm my hope, that where thow en 3 
I ſhall for ever be. | 


The darkſome hours away, 
And riſe on faith's expanded wang: - 
To es. N x 


5 


4 wo 1 


cœxx M Mer of Providence and Grace | 


4 


REAT God of providence! thy ways 
Are hid from mortal fight; 
Wrapt in trable ſhades, 
Or clath'd with dazzling light, | 
2 The wondrous methods of thy grace 
| Evade the human eyes; 
The nearex we attempt t d, 
The farther off we fly.. ns 


3 But in the world of bg. above, 
Where thou do'ſt ever reign, 


Theſe myſt'ries all be all fe. 
And nat a. doubt, remain. ms 
4 The Sun of Rightcouſhels ſhall thers * A 
His brighteſt beams diſplay, 1! )/ } 


And not a bavezing cloud abſeure » 
That eee PO. 


» s 


cexxl. On: thn fame: 


as ha O God, is in the faz | F 


Thy paths I: cannot trace; 


Nor chnpetiiind: the myſtery, 
Of thy unbounded grace: 


2 Here the dark veils of fleſh and: ſenſe 
My captive ſoul ſurround; 7 
Myſterious deeps of providence 
My wond'ring thoughts confound. 
3 When I behold thy awful hand 
My earthly hopes deſtroy; 
In deep aſtoniſhment I ſtand, 
alk the reaſon why? 


LS 


4 As through a gla&, I dinaly' ſre 
The wonders:qf thy lave:: 
How little do I know of thee, 


Or of the joys above l : \ 


5 Tis but in part I know thy wilt; / 
| bleſs thee for the fig 1 
When will thy love ns reſt reveal, 


In glary's clearer light? 
6 With rapture ſhall I then es 
Thy providence and grace, 


And ſpend an everlaſting dax 
In wonder; . 1 priſe. 


Awhile forget. 8 groſs eh 5 


And look be to this tears, 
To that celeftial hill. þ 
2 Beyond the bounds ofims and % * 
Look forward. to Wat "IT 


The ſaintsꝰ ſecure. 
On faith's ſtrong ace ag" 
And fi 
And ſcale the mount of God. 1 


3 Who fuſfer enn one maler hexe, 
We ſhall before face . 
And by his ſide fit down: 
To nale faith the Pals ie s; . | 


An all that to the end endure 1 3 + 


The crols;' — ga OY a 


- 
» 


your paſſage tothe Ries, & 28H: 2. 
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4 Thrice: bleſſed bliſs, inſpiring hope!... £ 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up, 1304 8114 3 7 
It brings to lite the dead! | WA 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon OY 
And you and I aicend at = 24 
1 ai with our cad.” T: 2 


. . FF ob 5 K 


CcxxIII. The ge" Phi ahi. 1. 


HOU * of my foul, . 
On thee, when ſorrows 7 A bug 
On thee, when waves of trouble — 
My fainting hope relies. 


2 To thee I tell each riſing grief, 
For thou alone canſt heal; 
Thy word can bring a ſweet __ & 
For ev'ry pain I feel. 2 5 
3 But, Oh! When — are pr 
I fear to call t le a 
The ſprings of cem ert ſeem to Kill, | 4 
And alf my hopes decline. 5 bo A 
4 Yet, gracious God, where ſhall I flee? a 4 
Thou art my only truſt; Wnt 
And ſtill my ſoul wonld'cleave to , 
T hough proſtrate in the duſt. 


5 Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy br 
And ſhall I ſeek in yain? 

And can the ear of ſov'rei grace | 
Be deaf when I complain? n. 


6 No, ſtill the ear of ſow'reign a A 14 f 
Attends the-mourher's prayer; 
O may I ever ſind access Iran: U HAEH 
To breathe my ſorrows there 


998 


. 
7 Thy mereysſeat 15 Gpeft Milt; zj 


Here let my ſoul retreat ; | 0 92 & 
With humble hope attend thy will, 2 3 
And wait tre 5 _ 


— * 


CCXXIV. | Chriſtian Rots cad Pilgrimage 
Heb! xi. 13. and xti.'r, 2 


WARE, my ſoul, retch ev ry) nerve, 
And preſs with vigor on; * 
A heav*nly race demands th e 


And an immortal crown. 1 72 


2 Tis God's all-animating voice. are my ”" 
That calls thee from on high, TW $6} 
"Tis his own hand preſents the prize 
To thine afpiring eye. 


3 A cloud of witneſſes around 
Hold.thee in full ſurvey} 
Forget the ſteps already trod, 


And onward urge thy WAY +. 213 $2 ian, 
4 Bleſs d/Szvion,iihtroduc'd by thee; 1 
Have we gur race begun ee 
9 croun'd with manu rag 599 beA 
We Jay, our "O00: FIT | ont & 


"k - 


2 A lImetilc 1125 2 Fee 18 
Y | 


f . 22 
ae l EW Dal 


WAKE, bur ele away our fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be * 
Awake, and run the heav'nly nay frag £9 
And Pur a chset fut cou 7 0 


— — 
- — iS I 


2 - 
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2 True, 'tis a ſtrait and thorny. road Es 
And mortal Ipirit tire and faint; | | 1 


But they forget the God, | 
Who feeds EST 


3 The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young ; 
And: firm endures, while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting. circles run. | 


4 From thee, the overflowin ry : 
Our ſouls ſhalt drink a ſapply; © 
While ſuch as traſt their native ſtren M 
Shall melt away, and droop, and w_ 


5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
* mount aloft, to thine- abodey - 
s of love our fouls ſhall fly, 
Oper * ke ret Se road. 


F 


1 Ty 7 — 4 
COxxva, On a he fans) 
"HUS far my God bach led m 1. 
And made —— 8 
My hopes and fears 1. 
And comforts mingle wi — 


2 Through this wide wilterne( F roam, * 
Far diſtant from my bliſsful home: 


— - — 12 2 wy: 


3 ED ev'ry where anno, 
2 nearly lo my peace Ane 
Joys: ee mum. 3s 4 


t Mf Gal Je L. 


* 


4 My ſoul, with, variqus tampeſts toſs d, 
Her hopes O' erturn' d, her projects, croſsd, : 
Sees ev ry day new ſtraits attend. 
And wonders when the ſcene will end. 


5 Is this, O Lord, that-thoray road., . 32 
Which leads us to the mount of God? 
Are theſe the toils thy people know. 


6 'Tis even ſo: thy faithful love 
Doth all thy children's graces prove; 
Tis thus our pride and ſelf mult fall, 
That Jeſus may be all in all. 


1 T'ATHER of 
Attentive to our earneſt prayer: 
We plead for thoſe who, for thee— 
Succeſsful pleaders may be! 


2 How great their work ! how val their charge} 
Do era enlarge? 
Their 8 uürements are our: gain 
We ſhare the bleſſings they obtain. | 

3 Clothe, then, with-energy divine | 
Their words, and let their words be thine: 
To them thy ſacred truth reveal | 
Suppreſs their fear, inflame them zeal. 


4 Teach them to ſow the precious ſeed ; 
Teach them thy choſen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal ſouls to gain — 
Souls that will well reward their pain. 


* 


. 
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5 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful ſound, 
In humble ſtrains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy 'new-creating pow'r, © + 


6 Let ſinners break their maſſy chains, 
Diſtreſſed ſouls forget their pains; 
Let light through diſtant realms be ſpread, 
And Zion W * 1 9 


* 
— 


C Xðxvnl. "Prayer for the whole Church. 


N thee, thou -fafficient God, 
The ſprings of happineſs ariſe, 
That cheer this howling waſte below. 
And bleſs the manſion of the fkies, 


2 We the productions of thy po. r... 

And penſioners upon thy love, 
Look to thy throne: with longin 2 $a 

And wait thy bleſſings from a > 


3 Prote the ing from ſnare, 
And let t tai port old "np 
Relieve the 5 nor let the rich 
Have all their heritage in gold. 
4 Let joy ful ſaints ſtill taſte thy grace; 
Give to the mourners heav*nly day; 
Suſtain the ſtrong, and quick revive 
The ar . from their e 


t 


wt 0 
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OcxxIx. Praiſe for Converfon. 


OME, ve that fear the Lord, 


And liſten, while I tell 
How narrowly my feet eſcap'd: 
The ſnares: of death and hell. 


3 The flatt'ring joys of ſenſe 
Aſſail'd my fooliſh heart; 


While Satan, with malicious ſill 


Guided the Pois nous dart. | 

3 HI fell beneath the ſtroke, PO 
But fell to riſe again; SIT 

My anguiſh rous'd me into life, 
And pleaſure ſprung from _ 


oa. 


Darkneſs, and ſhame, and 9 
5 1 


preſs*d my gloom 
I look? — me for relief, 
But no relief could find. 


5 At length to God I cry'd;- 


He heard my plaintive ſigh; * ; 1 ; 


He heard, and inftantly he ſent 
Salvation from on high. | 


6 My drooping head he mind; 
My bleeding wounds he heal'd, 
Pardon'd my — and with a ſmile 
The gracious pardon ſeab d. 


O may I, ne'er forget i 
| The mercy of my Gods, -© 
Nor ever want a tongue to ſpread 
His loudeſt praiſe abroad, 


/ 


— Ea er — ſ— 
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4 


5 


HE Lark of earth and ſky, 

The God age pales 

Who reigns enthron'd on n . 
Ancient of endleſs days; 


Who lengthens out our trials here, | 


And ſpares us yet another year. 


Barren and wither'd trees 
We cumber'd long the ground; 
No fruit of holingſs - - -- 
In our dead fouls was found: 
Yet doth he us in mercy ſpare 
Another, and another year. | 


When juſtice rais'd the fxord, A 
To cut the hg-tree down, 

The pity of our Lord: | 
Cry'd, © Let it fall alone!” 


The Father, mild, inclines his ear; 


And ſpares us yet another year. 
jeſus, thy ſpeaking, blood 


From God obtain'd the * - 


Who therefore hath beſtow? 


On us a longer ſpace; - 
Thou didſt in qur behalf a 


And, lo, we ſee another year! 


Then dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 

And let our gracious fruit | 
To thy great praiſe abound; 


O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear 


S CXXX. New-Year's-Day. 7 


_ 


2. 


. 


es 1 


| CK n e , 
I G of my lift, to thee belong 


The I heart, 'the grrcrful ſong; 
Touch'd by thy love, each tuneful nn 
Reſounds the goodneſs of the Lord. 


2 Thou haſt preſery'd my fleeting breath, 
And chas'd the eu mades of dent: 
The venom'd arrows vainly fly, ah 
When God, our great deliy'rer's nigh, A 


3 Yet why, O Lord, this tender care? 
Why does thy hand ſo kindly rear 
A uſeleſs cumnb'rur of the ground, 
On which no pleaſant fruit is found 2 


4 Still may the barren fig-tree ſtand; 

9 cultivated by thy hand, © 
Verdure, and bloom, and fruit afford, ' _ 
Meet tribute to it's mene a 


5 So ſhall loy my breath 
Through dy pris 1285 arms of death” * 
My foul the "leafant theme iprolong, _ 
Then ris ow Wang ng, . 


CCXXXII. Phenezer. 1 1 Sam. 1 vii. 15. 


OME, thou. fount. of ares bleſing, 
Tune my heart to ting * grace; 
Streams of mercy, neve 3 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe: 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praiſe the mount—O'fix me on it 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 


| 
[ 
| 
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2 Here I raiſe my — 


Hither by thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleaſure, 


_ Safely to arrive at home. 


Jeſus ſought me, when a ger, 4 


Wand ring from the fol; 8 i | 4,” 
He, to reſcue me from N 


Interpos d with precious lood. 


3 Oh! to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! | 
Let thy grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand' ring heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love: 


Here's my heart, Lord, take and ſeal it— | 


Seal it from thy courts above. 2 


x # 
* 


CCXXXIIL. | For a public Faſt. | wor 


I O gracious God, before thy throne | 
Thy mourning: people bend! 

Tis on thy ſov'reign grace ome | 
Our humble hopes 7 175 


2 Tremendous judgments, Bi thy hand, 
Thy dreadful pow'r diſplay; | 
Yet mercy ſpares this guilty land, 
And ſtill WE hve to Pray. 


3 What num*rous crimes increaſing riſe 
Through this apoſtate iſe , 
What land fo favor'd of the ſkies, 
And yet what land fo vile! 


4 How chang'd, alas! are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and ſhame! 
What impious numbers, bold in ſin, 
Diſg race the chriſtian name! 


11 
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5 Regardleſs of thy ſmile, or fu]. 
Their pleaſures they require: bo 
And fink, with gay inroads, n. | 
To everlaſting fire. ; 


6 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

By thy reſiſtleſs grace! 

Then al our hearts ob 55 word, 
And any ſeek 5 By Tee, 


* 


Coxxxay. Abele. 


2 2 4 ? " 
* J HILE | juice waves her er ys tated, 
Tremendous, oer à guilty land, 
Almighty God, thine awful po Wr, 
Wich fear and trembling, we adore! 


2 Where ſhall we fly, but to thy feet? 
Our only refuge is thy ſeat; 2 
Thy ſeat, - where potent mercy an 
And holds thy thunder from our heads. 1B: 


3 Look Loma. O Lord, with pitying eye, | 
Though loud our crimes for vengeance: n | 
Let mercy's-gentler voice prevail. 
Nor thy 2 — ſuffering goodneſs fail. 


4 While peace and plenty bleſs'd our days, 
Where was the tribute of thy praiſe? 
Ungrateful race! how have we ſpent: - 
The bleſſings which thy goodneſs s lent? 


5 * e. the follies of our times, 
purge the land from all it's erimes: 
Reform” 3 and deck'd with grace divine, 
Let princes, prieſts, and people ſhine. 


4 


5 


t 

6 By chaſt' ning if dur ſouls be uuf. N 
And cleans'd from ev'ry ſecret: faellt, 

The wiſe ſeverity we'll bleſs, 


And * our ſighs to fongr of pris, 


11 .. - 3 


CCxXXXV. National Fulgints Ari 


WI ober our guilty land, O Lord, 
We view the terrors of thy ſword, 


Oh! whither ſhall the helpleſs fly? 
To whom but thee direct their cry? 


2 The helpleſs ſinners' cries and tears 
Are grown familiar to thine cam 7 7 7 YL 
Oft has thy mercy fent-relief, ; - * 
When all was nah ak hopelel grief. 


3 On thee, our u God, we call; 
Before * — of grace we fall: 
And is there no:dehiv*rance thete? 
e e e eee — 


4 See, we repent, 'we nh ls iy 
To our-forkiken God > tir! U WA Joruke 
DO parte our country! ſpare | 
The church which thou haſt . 

5 We plead thy grace, indulgent God; 

We plead thy n's-atoning blood; 
We — hy gracious promiſes: 


6 Theſe pleas, prefented at thy throne, 
— brought ten thouſand bleſings down: 
ane in helpleis woe; 
— prevall ene us too 


N 
CCXXXVI. Prayer for Succeſs in Wer. - 


GN God of hoſts, attend our pray r. 
And make the Britiſh iſle thy care: 

To thee we raiſe our ſuppliant cries, 

When angry nations round us riſe. 


2 But, midſt the thunder of their rage, 
7 thy protection would engage: 
rails thy ſaving arm on high, 
And d bing l deliv'rance nigh. 


3 No arm of fleſh we make our truſt, 
Nor ſword, nor horſe, nor ſhip, we boaſt; 
Thine is the land, and thine 2 main, 
And human force and {kill are vain. 


4 May Britain, as one man, be led 
To make the Lord her fear and dread: 
Our ſouls no other fear ſhall know, 
Though earth were leagu'd with hell "I 


5 Our hopes on man repos'd in vain, 
O let thy ſtrength, great God, ſuſtain! 
Thus arm'd, each adverſe pow'r we dare, | 
And dauntleſs meet the rut g war. 


6 Our arms, O God of armies, bleſs! 
Thy hand alone can give ſucceſs, 
And make our ar foes to own, 


That heav'n pro Britiſh throne: 


1 5% J 


CCXXXVII. Another. 


ORD, how ſhall wretched ſinners 2 | 7 
Look up to thy divine abode? | 
Or offer their imperfect were” ef 
Before their Juſt and holy God? 


2 Bright terrors guard thy awful ſeat, 
And dazzling glories veil thy face; 
Yet mercy calls us to thy feet; Sy 2 
Thy throne is ſtill a throne of ar 


3 O may our ſouls thy grace adare, - | 

May Jeſus plead our humble claim, 
While thy protection we implore, 
In his prevailing, glorious name! 


4 With all the boaſted pomp of war, " 
In vain we dare the hoſtile fheld— I 
In vain, unleſs the Lord be chere: r 
Thy arm alone is Britain 8 ſhield. 


5 Let paſt experience of thy care _ | 
Support our hope, our truſt invite; i 
Again attend our! umble pray'r, 
Again be mercy thy delight. 


6 Our arms ſucceed, our councils guide; 
Let thy right hand our cauſe maintain, 
Till war's deſtructive rage ſubſide, 


And peace reſume her gentle reign. 


7 O when ſhall time the period bring 
When raging war ſhall waſte no more! 
When peace ſhall ſtretch her balmy wings 
From Europe's coaſt to India's ſhore ? 
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CCXXXVIE. ehe "ot the King. 


ORD, thou haſt bid thy people pray 
For all that bear the fov'reign ſway, 
And' thy vicegerents reign ; | 
Rulers, and governors, and pow'rs: 
And, lo! we humbly pray for our's; 
Nor can we pray in vain. 


2 Jeſus, thy choſen ſervant of oh 
And ev'ry threat'ning danger ward 
From his anointed head: 
Bid all his griefs and troubles ceaſe; 
Through paths of ——7 and peace 


Our king propitious lead. 


Cover his enemies with ſhame, /. 
Defeat their proud malicious aim, 


And make their councils vain: 
Preſerve him; Providence divine 
And let the long illuſtrious line 

To lateſt ages reigg. 

Upon him ſhow r thy bleflings down, 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown, 
And everlaſting joys; - 
While wealth, proſperity, and peace, 
Our nation and our churches bleſs, 


And praiſe the globe employs. 


CCXXXIX. For a Time of general Sickneſs. 


\EATH, with his dread commiſſion ſeal'd, 


Now haſtens to his arms; 
In awful ſtate he takes the field, 
And ſounds his dire alarms. 
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2 Attendant plagues around him ſtand, K 
And wait his dread commanddʒj 
And pains, and dying groans obey _* _ a 
The ſignal of his hanc. UA = 


3 With cruel force he ſeatters wind * Yoon 
His ſhafts of deadly pow 'r; | 
While the grave waits 1t's deſtin'd prey, | 3 
Impatient to devour. hy 


4 Look up, ye heirs of endleſs j joy, 751 
Nor let your fears prevail; 


Eternal life is your reward, 
When life on earth ſhall fail. 


5 What though his darts, promiſcuous kurPd; 
Deal fatal lagues argund, | 
And heaps of putrid carcaſes 
O'erldad the cumber'd ground; 


6 The arrows that ſhall wound your fleſh, 
Were giv'n him from above, 
Dipp'd in the great Redeemer's blood, 
And feather'd all with love. | 


7 Theſe with a gentle h hand he throws, 
And ſaints he gaſping tooz © a, 
But heav'nly — ap ſupports their fouls, F 
And dn them conqu'rors through. 


CCXL. On Occafion of the Mortality among 
the Cattle. 


HE creatures, Lord, confeſs thy hand, 
'Through earth and ſky, chebugh ſea and 39 
land; 
And all their meaneſt orders ſhare - 
Their Maker's pity, and his Care. ; © 


2 O look from thine exalted throne. 
And hear our panting cattle moan! 
Prone o'er th' untaſted food they lie, 
Groan out their agonies, and: die! 


3 What have theſe harmleſs creatures done, 0 
To draw this ſore chaſtiſement down? 1 0 
Tis human guilt for vengeance calls, 4 
And heavy on the herd it falls. 9 . 1 yi 


4 From them to us the ſtroke might paſs, 4 
And mow down thouſands of our race, | 
Till deſolation reign'd around, 

Our cities void, untill'd the ground. 


5 Prevent the ruin by thy grace, 
And teach our hearts to ſeek thy face: 
Bleſt fruit of thy correcting rod, - 
To loſe our beaſts, and find our God! 


CCXLI. Thankſgiving for Peace. 


I REAT Ruler of the earth and ſkies; 
A word of thy almighty breath 

Can fink the world, or bid it riſe; 
Thy ſmile is life, thy frown is death. 


2 When angry nations ruſh to arms, 
And rage, and noiſe, and tumult reign, 

And war reſounds it's dire alarms, 
And ſlaughter ſpreads the hoftile plain; 


3 Thy ſov'reign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their courſe, and bounds their 
pow'r; 
Thy word the angry nations own, 
And noiſe and war are heard no more. 
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4 Then peace returns, with balmy wing; 
(Sweet peace! with her what bleſlings fled!) 


Glad plenty laughs, the vallies ſing, - - +) 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 


5 Thou good, and wiſe, and righteous Lord, 
All move ſubfervient to thy will; x 
And peace and war await thy word, 
And thy ſublime decree fulf}ic ! -- 


6 To thee we pay oùr grateful ſongs, 
Thy kind protection ſtill implore: | 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, f 
Confeſs thy goodneſs, and adore ! 


CCXLII, Thanks for National Deliverance. 


I'D us, celeſtial pow'r, 
While we aloud proclaim 
The mercies of our God, 
The glories of his name: 
The angel-choir begins the ſong,, 
And let the tarth his praiſe prolong, 


2 Me bleſs thy bounteous hand, 
Whence all our comforts flow; 
Thy providential fway, 
Which governs all below: 
Thy mercies crown the W Years, 
And ev'ry land thy goodneſs ſhares. 


3 Yet on Pritannia's iſle | 
Thy richeft grace is ſhed, 
While with the bread of life 
r favor'd ſons are fed: 
Our £..77 thou, nor can we fear, 
©. e our help, art ever near. 


v3 «3: 9 
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4 This day we celebrate | 13% 398 nad þ 
The wonders of thy hand,. 
Once and again diſplay dd 
To fave this finking land, 


When earth and hell in vain did rage; 
For thou didſt guard thy heritage. 


5 Then let our grateful ſouls 
A joyful tribute bring, 
| And with harmonious voice 
Their great Deliv'rer ſing; 
Ye Britifh-ſhores, his praiſe recound, 
Till days and years ſhall ceaſe their round. 


cx. A general National Thankſgiving. 


I CAY, could we ſearch the globe around, 
Can greater happineis be found 
'Than Tells in Britain's favor'd iſle? 
Here freedom reizns ; kere freedom ſheds 
Her choiceſt bleſſings on our heads, 

And bids our bleakett mountains nine. 


2 Here commerce ſpreads the wealthy ſtore, 
Which comes from ev'ry foreign ſhore; 
Science and art their charms diſplay 
Religion teaches us to raile 
Our voices in our Maker's praiſe, 
As truth and conſcience point the way. 


3 Theſe are thy gifts, almight wor þ 
From thee our matchleſs bleſſings ſpring ; M. 
Th' extended trade, the fruitful ſkies, al | 
The raptures liberty beſtows, 
TH eternal joys the goſpel ſhews, 
All from thy boundleſs goodneſs riſe, 


4 


4 Wich grateful hearts, with cheerful tongues, ; 
To God we raiſe united ſongs, 
His pow'r and mercy we. IE 
4 Britons through ev'ry age ſhall own, 
ö Jehovah here hath fix'd his throne, 
And triumph in his mighty name. 


5 Long as the moon her courſe ſhall run, 
Or man beholds the circling ſun, 
O ſtill may God in Britain reign! 
Still crown her councils with ſucceſs, | 
With peace and joy her borders bleſs, 
Auf all her ſacred rights maintain. 


CCXLIV. Thanks: to God for his bounteous 
| Proviſion, 


| 
; Pſalm civ. 15. 


bs} 33 to God, immortal praiſe, 
For the love that crowns our days; 
ö Bounteous ſource of ev'ry joy, 

| Let thy praiſe our tongues employ ; 


2 For the bleſſings of the field, 
For the ſtores the gardens yield, 
For the vine's exalted juice, 

| For thę gen'rous olive's uſe ; 


3 Flocks that whiten all the plain, 


0 Yellow ſheaves of ripen'd grain, 
Clouds that drop their fatt'ning dews, 
Suns that temp'rate warmth diffuſe; 


4 All that ſpring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o'er the ſmiling land ; 

] All that lib'ral autumn pours 

1 From her rich o'erflowing ſtores. 
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5 Theſe to thee, great God, we owe; 
Source whence all our bleſſings flo); 
And for theſe our ſouls ſhall raiſe _ 
Grateful vows, and ſolemn praiſe. [ 


 coxty; For the Bleſſings „ Rain. | | 

* Pfalm Ivi. 9-13. Mii 

ITH fon s and honors bees loud, | þ il 

Addreſs the Lord on hi ; 1 

Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his c — Wt! 
And waters veil the ſky. Lf 

2 The clouds, like rivers, rais'd on "ys It 
Pour out, at his command, I 

Their wat'ry treaſures from the ſky, 11 

To cheer the thirſty land. 110 

3 The verdant hills, on ev'ry fide, = | 
Rejoice at falling ſhow'rs; 1 | 
The meadows, dreſs'd in all their pride, Wh 
Perfume the air with flow'rs. 10 

4 The thirſty furrows drink their fill, Mill 

And ranks of corn pon: 4 

His ways abound with Ea ſtill; 1 65 

His goodneſs crowns the year. FI 

5 ”_ a_ ging wind, and flying cloud, 1 

55 mighty word : WH 

Witt ongs and honors ſounding loud, - mY 


Praiſe ye the fov'reign Lord. Bl! 


— 4 ö rn en ig 3 — ü 
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For SPRING, . 


CCXLVI.- The Emblem of Goſpel Bliffngs. 


RAISE God, from whom all bleſfings flow, 
Whoſe goodneſs crowns the varied year; 
While nature's works his bounty ſhew, 
Let gratitude ſalute him here; 
Swell, gently ſwell the ſolemn ſong | 
Now pour the bounding notes along; 
Teach choirs below, to choirs above, 
To echo back the common lay; 
And, as they — unbounded love, 
To join in bounty's holiday. 


To God, the univerſal King, 
Be facred ev ry grateful choir ;. 
In ceaſeleſs hymns all praites ſing, 
That endleſs nen nn 


2 All loſt, beneath ſtern winter's — 
Creation's genial pow'rs 
Spring calPd Them 1 ite again; 
See! budding verdure ſhews they heart 
Blefs, bleſs, O man! the kind deſign, 
Whoſe nobler counterpart is thine! 
Thy pbw'rs a gloomier winter froze, 
Till thy Meſſiah's cheering ray, 
Prolific of fair truth aroſe, 
And ſhed the blaze of mental day. 


To God, the univerſal King, 
Be ſacred ev ry grateful choir; 
In ceaſeleſs hymns all praiſes ſing, 
That endleſs bounty can inſpire. 
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3 All ſpotleſs, as the truth he taught, 
Free as the mercy he diſplay d, 

He ſhew'd what human duty oaght, 
He did what heav'nly goodneſs bade; 
Enforc'd each juſt command he gave, 

Nor liv'd, nor dy'd, in vain to ſave. 
Praiſe God, whoſe heav'nly mercy ſent 
His Son, to fave a ſinful race: 

Let ev'ry heart, with one conſent, 

Adore the free, the wond”rous grace! 
To God, the univerſal King, 

Be facred ev'ry grateful choir; 


In ceaſeleſs hymns all praiſes ſing, 
That endleſs mercy can inſpire. 


CCXLVII. Praiſe for the Blefings of Providence 


and Grace. 
Pſalm cxxxix. 


1 LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
Kind guardian of my days, 
Thy mercies let my heart 3 * 
In ſongs of grateful praiſe. 


2 In life's firſt dawn, my tender frame 
Was thy indulgent care, | 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant pray'r. 


3 Around my path what dangers roſe, . 
What ſnares ſpread all my road! 
No pow?r could guard me om: my foes, 
But my preſerver, God. | 
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4 How many bleſſings round me ſhone,  -_ © - 
Where'er I turn'd my eye! . 
How many paſs'd almoſt unknown, 
Or unregarded, by! 


5 Kach rolling year new favors brought 
From thy exhauſtleſs ſtore; 
But, ah! in vain my lab'ring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 


6 While (ſweet reflection, through my days, 
Thy bounteous hand would trace; 
Still greater bleſſings claim my praiſe, 
The bleſſings of thy grace. 


7 Yes, I adore. thee, gracious Lord, 
For favors more divine ; 
That I have known thy ſacred word, 
Where all thy glories ſhane. .. 


8 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And ev*ry weakneſs dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raiſe me to the ſkies: © 
9 Then ſhall my joyful pow'rs unite 
In more exalted lays, 
And join the happy ens of light, 


In everlaſting praiſe. 


CCXLVIII. Another. 


I HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing ſoul ſurveys, 
Tranſpored with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, aud praiſe. 


4 
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2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
IJ all my wants redreſs'd, 


When in the filent womb [I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt, 


3 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, iS 
Ere yet my feble thoughts had 8 
To form themſelves wi pray'r. 


4 Unnumber'd.comforts to my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow? 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd © 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


5 When in the ſlipp'ry paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſteps Iran. 
Thine arm, unſeen, convey'd me lafe, 
And led me up to man. * 


6 Though hidden dangers, toils, and deatis, 
ently clear'd' my way; 
And ough the pleaſing ſnares of vice, | 
More to be fear'd than they. 


7 Through ev'ry Fi of my lite 
Thy goodneſs PII purſue; 

And =__ death, in diſtant worlds; 

The pleaſing theme renew. 


8 Through all eternity, to thee 00 
A joyful ſong I'll raiſe; "ny 

But, Oh! eternity's too ſhort "is 
8 utter as thy praiſe, 


N | 


C. $4 "4 


CCXLIX. Praife to our divine Redeemer and 


9 
414 


1 K God, the only wiſe, 
1 Our Savior, and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 
Their humble praiſes bring. 
2 Tiis his almighty love, 
His counfel and his care, 


Preſerves us fate from ſin and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


3 He will preſent our fouls, 'i 
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And make his wonders known, 


5 To our redeeming Gd .) 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 
Immortal crowns, of majeſty, 
And everlaſting ſongs. 


CCL. Another. 


1 4 \ RATEFUL notes and numbers bring, 
While Jehovah's praiſe we ſing: ' 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy gracious name ador d! 


[ 267 ] 

2 Men on earth, and faints above, 
Sing the great Redeemer's love 
Lord, thy mercies never fail 
Hail, celeſtial goodneſs! hail ! 


3 Though unworthy of thine ear, 


Our humble Rallelujahs hear: 


Purer praiſe we hope to bring, . 
When with ſamts we ſtand and ſing. 


4 Lead us to that bliſsful ſtate, 


Where thou reign'ſt, ſupremely great; 


Look with pity from thy throne, 
And ſend thy Holy Spirit down. 


5 While on earth ordain'd to ſtay, 
Guide our footſteps in the way, 
Till we come to reign with thee, 
And all thy glorious greatneſs ſee. 


6 Then, with angels, we'll again 
Wake a louder, louder ftram: 
There, in joyful ſongs of praiſe, 
We'll our grateful voices raiſe. © 


7 There no tongue ſhall ſilent be; 
There all ſhall! join ſweet harmony; 
There, through heav'n's all-ſpaczous ro 


Thy praiſe, O God, ſhall ever ſound. 


e 
Lord, thy mercies never fail 


Hail, celeſtial goodneſs! hail! 
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LI. Another. 
I Thou in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
Thou only holy, only juſt, | 


O tune our ſouls to praiſe thy name !— 
Jeſus! unchangeably the ſame ! 


2 If angels, whilſt to thee they ſing, T : 
Wrap up their faces in their wing, ; 
How ſhall we, ſinful duſt, draw nigh 

The great, the awful Deity! - 


3 Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb! « 
Thou holy Lord! thou great I Am! 
With all our pow'r thy grace we bleſs - 
Our joy, our peace, our righteouſneſs ! 

4 Live, ever-glorious Jeſus ! live, 3 
Worthy all bleflings to receive! 


Worthy on high enthron'd to fit, 
With ev'ry pow'r beneath thy feet. 


CCLII. Another. Pſalm exv. 1. 
1 OT unto us, but thee alone, 
Bleſt Lamb! be glory giv'n: 
Here ſhall thy praiſes be begun, 3 
And carried on in heav'n. | 


2 The hoſt of ſpirits, now with thee, 


Eternal anthems ſing : 
To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our hallelujahs bring. 
3 Had we our tongues like them inſpir'd, I 
Like their's our ſongs ſhould riſe; 
Like them we never ſhould be tir'd, 


But love the ſacrifice. 
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' 4 Till we the veil of fleſh lay down, 


Accept our weaker lass 
And when we reach thy Fe ather's throne, 
We'll give thee nobler nate. ';.:;*.. 1 


— 


CCLIII. Another. 


I O our Redeemer's lorious name 
Awake the ſacred ſong ! 


O may his love (immortal flame) 


Tune ev'ry heart and tongue. 


2 His love what mortal thought can reach? 
What mortal tongue diſplay? 
Imagination's utmoit ſtretch 
In wonder dies away. 


3 He left his radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliſs, 
And came to earth to bleed and die! 
Was ever love like this? 8 


4 O Lord! while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee, 
May ev'ry heart with rapture ſay, 
The Savior dy'd for me! 


5 O may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme 
Fill ev'ry heart and tongue, 
Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, 
And join the ſacred fong ! 


CCLIV. Aae 


I OME, let us join our cheerful ſongs 
With angels round the throne ; _ 

Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 50 


[ wo þ  -- ( 


2 * Worthy the Lamb that dy'd,” they cry, 4 85 
4 To be exalted thus: 31 185 
« Worthy the Lamb,” our oy reply; 

«« For he was flain for us.“ 


3 Jeſus i 15 worthy to recelve 
Honor and pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings, more than we can give, | 


Be, Lord, for ever thine. nA TN I 
4 The whole ereation join in nem. 
To bleſs the facred name 
Of him that fits upon the throne, S | 
And to adore the Lamb. 2 


ry" 8 


OW begin the henv' nly theme, 
Sing aloud in. Jeſu's name; | 
Ye, who Fel 's kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in Redeeming Love. 


2 Ye, who ſee the Fatier's grace 
Beaming in the Savior's face, 
As to Canaan on, ye move, 


Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Love. 


3 Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 


Cancell'd by Redeeming Love. 

4 He ſubdu'd th infernal pow'rs, 
His tremendous foes and our's; 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in Redeeming Love. 
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5 Hither, then, your muſic bring ; ; 


Strike aloud, eaeh jo 704 ful ſtring LEE 
Mortals, join the hotts — | 


Join to praiſe g e Love. 


CCLVI. A nother. 


OME, let us all antes in miſe 
The Savior of mankind ; 


Our thankful hearts, in ſolemn lay, 


Be with our voices join'd. 


2 But how ſhall duſt his worth declare, 


When angels try in vain? 
Their faces veil when Bare appear 
Before the Son of Man 


3 O Lord, we cannot filent be; 
By love we are conſtrain'd 
To offer our beſt thanks to thee 
Our Savior, and our friend! 


4 Though feeble are our beſt eſfrys, 
Thy love will not deſpiſe 


Our grateful ſongs of humble pre 


Our well-meapt ſacrifice. 


5 Let ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſhew, / 


And ſpread abroad thy fame 
Let ev'ry heart with praiſe o erflow, 
And bleſs thy facred name. 


6 Worſhip and honor, thanks and love, 
Be to our Jefus giv'n! 

By men below, by hoſts above; 

By all in earth and heav'n! 


8 


_ 4 


| 
| 
| 


L 12 
iht n 150 d | 23 
CCLVIL The Tord our Righteouſneſs. 
Jer. xxiii. 6. * 


5 


1 IESUs, thy blood and righteouſneſs 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs; 
Midſt flaming worlds, in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head, 


2 When from the duſt of death J riſe, 
To take my manſion in the ſkies, 
Een then ſhall this be all my plea: | 3 
« Jeſus hath liv'd and dy'd for me.” 


3 Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 
For who aught:to my charge ſhall lay? 
Fully, through thee, abſolv'd I am 
From ſin's tremendous curſe and ſhame. - 


My ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, 
hf When ruinꝰd nature ſinks I 
No age can change it's glorious hue, 4 
For thou, my Chriſt, art ever new. 
5 O let the dead now hear thy voice! 
Bid, Lord, thy baniſh'd ones rejoice ! 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord our righteouſneſs. 


— 


CCLVIII. Chriſt the Believer's All. 


1 AMB of God, we fall before thee, 
4 Humbly trufting in thy croſs : 
Thou alone be all our glory; 
All things elſe are dung and droſs: 


5 8 renn 
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Thee we own a perfect Savior, 
Only ſource of all that's good; 
Ev'ry grace, and ev'ry favor, 


Come to us through Jeſu's blood. 


2 Jeſus gives us true repentance 
By his Spirit ſent from heav'n 
Jeſus whiſpers this ſweet ſentence— 


« Son, thy fins are all forgiv'n?” 
Faith he gives us to believe It, N 


Grateful hearts his love to prize: 


Want we wiſdom? he muſt give it; 


Hearing ears, and ſeeing eyes. 
3 Jeſus gives us pure affections, 
Wills to do what he rg | 
Makes us follow his directions, 


And what he commands inſpires: - + 
All our pray'rs, and all our praiſes, 


Right 0 offer'd in his name, 
He that dictates them 1s Jeſus; 
He that anſwers 1s the ſame. 


4 When we live on Jeſu's merit, 
Then we worſhip God aright; 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Then we favingly unite: 
Hear the whole concluſion of it, 
Great or good, whate'er we call; 
God, or King, or Prieſt, or Prop 


Jeſus Chriſt is all in all. 17 0 
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CclLIx. Another. 


F ever it could come to paſs, | 
That ſheep of Chrift might fall away, 
My fickle, feeble ſoul, alas! 
Would fall a thouſand times a day: 
Were not thy love as firm as free, 
Thou ſoon would'ſt take it, Lord, from me. z 


2 Jon thy promiſes depend, 
(At leaſt, I to depend deſire) 
That thou wilt love me to the end, 
Be with me in temptation's fire; 
Wilt for me work, and in me too; 
And guide me right, and bring me through. 


3 No other ſtay have I beſide; | 
| If this can alter, I muſt fall: I 
g J look to thee to be ſupply'd 
6 With life, with will, with pow'r, with all. 
Rich ſouls may glory in their ſtore, 
But Jeſus will 1 FOR the Far 


CCLX. Salvation by Grace. Epheſ. ii. 5. 


RACE “tis a china found! 3 
Harmonious to the ear! 8 
Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth ſhall hear. 


2 Grace firſt contriv'd a way 4 
To fave rebellious man; 
And all the ſteps that grace diſplay, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 


' ? * AY * : 
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3 Grace taught our roving feet 
To tread the heav'nly road; 


And new ſupplies each hour we meet, 
While preſſing on to God. 


4 Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
Through everlaſting days; 


It lays in heav'n the topmoſt ſtone, 


And well deſerves the praiſe. 


5 O let thy grace inſpire 
My ſoul with ſtrength divine! 
May all my pow'rs to ther 5 
And all my days be thine.! 


CCLXI, Praiſe for the ſome. 


Pſalm Ixxxix. 


I $ never-ceaſing ſongs ſhall ſhew | 
The mercies of the Lord. 


And make ſucceeding ages know - 
How faithful is his wor. 


2 The ſacred truths his lips pronounce 
To endleſs years endure; _ 
And if he ſpeaks. a promiſe once, 
Th' eternal grace is ſure. 
3 His ſaints for ever ſhall ꝓoſſaſs 
A throne above tlie Kies 
The meaneſt ſubjects of his grace 
Shall to that glory riſe. 


4 Almighty God, thy wond'rous ways 
Are ſung by ſaints above; 
And ſaints below their honors raiſe -/ 
Tothy unchanging love. 
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ccLxI. Another. 


| 1 YNDULGENT Father, how divine, 

| How bright thy bounties are! 

Through nature's ample round they ſhine, - 3 
| Thy goodneſs to declare; 

| But in the nobler work of grace 

t What ſweeter mercy {mules 

In my benign Redeemer's face, © 1 
| And ev'ry fear beguiles ! | 


| 2 Such wonders, Lord, while I ſurvey, 
| To thee my thanks ſhall riſe, 
When morning uſhers in the day, 
Or ev'ning veils the ſkies. CC 
When glimm'ring life reſigns it's flame, 
Thy praiſe ſhall tune my breath; 
The bleſs'd memorials of thy name | 
Shall gild the ſhades of death. | * 


3 But, Oh! how ſweet my ſong ſhall riſe, 
When freed from feebler clay, 
And all thy glories meet my eyes, 
In one eternal day! 2 
Not ſeraphs, who reſound thy name | 
Through yon etherial plains, ] 
Shall glow with a diviner flame, 
Or raiſe ſublimer ſtrains 


| 
: 
| 


CCLXIIL. Another. Ia. xlii. 16. « 


'2 ILJRAISE to the radiant ſource of bliſs, - 

Who gives the blind their ſight; F 

And ſcatters round their wond'ring eyes 
A flood of ſacred light. 
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2 In paths unknown be leads them on 
To his divine abode, 


And ſhews new miracles of grace 
Through all the heav'nly road. 


3 The ways, though rugged and perplex'd, 
He renders ſmooth and ſtrait, 


And ſtrengthens ev'ry feeble knee 
'To march to Sion's gate. 


4 Through all the path we'll fing his name, 
Till we the mount aſcend, | 


Where toils and ftorms are known no more, 
And anthems never end. 


CCLXIV. Mercy and Truth met together ; or, 
Tire 2 of the Divine Perfections. 


Pſalm lxxxv. 10. 


148 firſt the God of boundleſs grace 
Diſclos'd his kind deſign, 
To reſcue our apoſtate race 


From mis'ry, ſhame, and fin; 


2 Quick through the realms of light and bliſs | 
The joyful tidings ran, e 
Each heart exulted at the news 
That God would dwell with man. 


3 Yet 'midſt their joys they paus'd awhile, 
And aſk'd, with ſtrange ſurpriſe, 
But how can injur'd juſtice (mile, 
Or look with pitying eyes? 


« Will the Almighty deign again 
« 'To viſit — world? 
«« And hither bring — men, 
% Whence rebels _ were hurÞ'd * 


[re 1 
5 © Their tears, and grvans, and deep diftre&, 
« Aloud for mercy call; 


«« But, ah! muſt truth and righteouſneſs 
« To mercy victims fall?“ 


6 So ſpake the friends of God and man, 
Delighted, yet ſurpris'd ; 
Eager to know the wond'rous plan 
That Wiſdom had devis'd. 


7 The Son of God attentive heard, 
And quickly thus reply'd, 
In me let mercy be rever'd, 

« And juſtice ſatisfy'd. 
$ „ Behold! my vital blood I pour 
« A facrifice to God; 


« Let angry juſtice now no more 
« Demand the ſinner's blood.“ 


9 He ſpake, and heaven's high arches rung 
With ſhouts of loud applauſe ; * 
«« He dy'd,” the friendly angels ſung, 
Nox ceaſe their rapt'rous joys. 


CCLXV. A ſummary View of the Creation. 
Gen. i. 


1 OO up, ye ſaints, direct your eyes 
To him who dwells above the ſkies; 
With your glad notes his praiſe rehearſe, 
Who form'd the mighty univerſe. 


2 He ſpoke, and from the womb of night 
At once ſprang up the cheering light; 
Him diſcord heard, and at his nod 
Beauty awoke, and ſpoke the God. 
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3 The word he gave, th* obedzent ſun +. 
Began his glorious race to run : 


Nor filver moon, nor ſtars, delay 
To glide along th' etherial way. 


4 Teeming with life, air, earth, and ſea, 
' Obey ch' Almighty's high deeree; 
To ev'ry tribe he gives their food, 
Then ſpeaks the whole divinely good. 


5 But, to complete the wond'rous plan, 
From earth and duſt he faſhions man: 
In man the laſt, in him the beſt, 

The Maker's image ſtands confeſs'd. 


5 Lord, while thy glorious works J view, 
Form thou my heart and foul anew; ' 
Here bid thy pureſt light to ſhine, 
And beauty glow with charms diving. 


CCLXVI. The Traveller's Pſalm. 


10 1 thy ſervants blefs'd, O Lord! 
How ſure is their defence! 
Eternal Wiſdom 1s their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
| Supported by thy care, 
Through burning climes they paſs unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


3 When by the dreadful tempeſt borne 
High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not flow to hear, 


Nor impotent to fave. 
L 2 
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4 The ſtorm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will: 
The ſea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is {till. 


5 In midft of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodneis we'll adore; 
We'll praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 


6 Our life, while thou preſerv'ſt that life, 
'Thy ſacrifice ſhalt be; 
And death, when death ſhall be our lot, 
Shall join our ſouls to thee. 


CCLXVIL Indwelling Sin lamented. 


1 ITH tears of anguiſh I lament, 
Here at thy feet, my God, 
My paſſion, pride, and diſcontent, 
And vile ingratitude. | 


2 Sure there was ne'er a heart ſo baſe, 
So falſe as mine has been; 
So faithleſs to it's promiſes, 
So prone to ev'ry fin! 


3 My reaſon, tells me thy commands 
Are holy, juſt, and true; 
Tells me whate' er my God demands 
Is his moſt righteous due. 


4 Reaſon J hear, her counſels weigh, 
And all her words approve; 
But ftill I find it hard t' obey, 


And harder yet to love. 


— 


* 
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5 How long, dear Savior, ſhall I feel 
Theſe ſtruggles in my breaſt? 

When wilt thou bow my ſtubborn will, 
And give my conſcience reſt? 


6 Break, ſov'reign grace, O break the charm, 


And ſet the captive free! 
Reveal, almighty God, thine arm, 
And haite to reſcue me! 


CCLXVIII. The Sinner found wanting. 


Dan. v. 27. 


1 AISE, thoughtleſs ſinner, raiſe thine eye; 


Behold the balance lifted high; 
There ſhall God's juſtice be diſplay'd, 
And there thy hope and life be weigh'd. 


2 See in one ſcale his perfect law, 


Mark with what force it's precepts draw); 
Woulcd'ſt thou the awful teſt ſuſtain, 
Thy works how light, thy tzoughts how vain! 


3 Behold the hand of God appears, 


To trace theſe dreadful characters: 


« Tekel, thy ſoul is wanting found, 
« And wrath ſhall ſmite thee to the ground.“ 


4 Let ſudden fear thy nerves unbrace, 


Confuſion wild o'erfpread thy face, 
Through all thy thoughts let anguiſh roll, 
And deep repentance melt thy ſoul, 


5 One only hope may yet prevail; 


Chriſt, in the ſcripture, turns the ſcale ; 
Scill doth the goſpel publith peace, 
And ſhew a Savior's righteouſneſs. 
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6 Jeſus, exert thy pow'r to ſave, 
Deep on this heart thy truth engrave: 


Great God, the load of guilt remove, 
That trembling lips may ſing thy love. 


CCLXIX. The practical Uſe of the Moral Law 
to the convinced Sinner, 


I HEE Lord, my ſoul convicted ſtands 
Of breaking all thy ten commands; 
And on me juſtly might'ſt thou pour 
Thy wrath in one eternal ſhow'r, 


2 But thanks to God, it's loud alarms 
Have warn'd me of approaching harms; 
And now, O Lord, my wants I ſce, 
Loſt and undone, I come to thee. 


3 J ſee my ſig- leaf righteouſneſs 
Can ne'er thy broken law redreſs : 
Yet in thy gofpel plan I ſee 
There's hope of pardon e'an for me. 


4 Here I behold thy wonders, Lord, 
Ho Chrif hath to thy law reſtor'd 
Thott honors on th' atoning day, 
Which guilty ſinners took away. 


5 Amazing wiſdom, pow'r, and love, 
Diſplay'd to rebels, from above! 
Do thou, O Lord, my faith increaſe, 
To love and truſt thy plan of grace. 


: 
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 CCLXX., Legal Obedience followed by Evangelical. 


I N ſtrength of natuxe can ſuffice 
To ſerve the Lord aright; 


And what ſhe has ſhe miſapplies, 
For want of clearer light. 


2 How long beneath the law I lay 
In bondage and diftreſs ! 
| I toil'd the precept to obey, 
But toil'd without ſucceſs. 


3 Then to abſtain from outward ſin 
Was more than I could do; 
Now, if I feel it's pow'r within, 
I feel I hate it too. 
4 Then all my ſervile works were done 
A righteouſneſs to raiſe: | ij 
Now freely choſen in the Son, ji 
I freely chooſe his ways. | 
| 
| 


5 What ſhall I do, was then the word, 
That I may worthier grow ? 
What ſhall I render to the-Lord? | 
Is my inquiry now. ; 1 
6 To ſee the law by Chriſt fulfill d, | 
And hear his pard'ning voice, 1 
Changes a ſlave into a child, it 
And duty into chaice, | 


L4 I, 
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CCLXXI. The Ceremonial Law. 
Heb. iv. 2. | 


1 SRAEL, in ancient days, 
Not only had a view 
Of Sinai in a blaze, 
But learn'd the goſpel too: 
The types and figures were a glaſs, 
In which they ſaw the Savior's face. 


2 The paſchal ſacrifice, 
And blood-befprinkled door, 
Seen with enlighten'd eyes, 
And once apply'd with pow'r, 
Would teach the need of other blood, 
To reconcile an angry God, 


5 3 The Lamb, the Dove, ſet forth 
His perfect innocence, 
Whoſe blood, of matchleſs worth, 
Should be the ſoul's defence; 
For he who can for fin atone, 
Muit have no failings of his own. 


4 Ihe ſcape-goat on his head 
T te people's treſpaſs bore, 
And, to the deſert led, 
Was to be ſeen no more: 
In kim our ſurety ſeem'd to ſay, 
5 Pehold, I bear your fins away.” 


5 Dipp'd in his fellow's blood, 
The living bird went free; 
The type, well underſtood, 
Expreſs'd the ſinner's plea, 
Deſcrib'd a guilty ſoul enlarg'd, 
And by a Savior's death diſcharg'd. 


ka 
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6 Jeſus, I love to. trace, 
Throughout the ſacred page, 
The footſteps of thy grace, 
The fame in ev'ry age: 
O grant that I may faithful be 
To clearer light vouchſaf'd to me! 


CCLXXII. The Ceſpel of Chriſt. 


I (ZW in the goſpel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal councils known; 

"Tis here his richeſt mercy ſhines, 

And truth is drawn in faireſt lines. 


2 Here finners of an humble frame 
May taſte his grace, and learn his name; 
*Tis writ in Characters of blood, 
Severely juſt, immenſely good. 


3 Here Jeſus, in ten thouſand ways, 
His ſoul- attracting charms diſplays, 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 
And tells his love in melting ſtrains. 


4 Wiſdom it's dictates here imparts, 
To form our minds, to cheer our hearts: 
It's influence makes the ſinner live, 
It bids the drooping faint revive, 


5 Our raging paſſions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite ſouls; 
It brings a better world in view, 
And guides us all our journey through. 


6 May this bleſt volume ever lie 
Cloſe to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's laſt hour my ſoul engage, 
And be my choſen heritage! 
Ls 
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CCLXXIIT. Hina! and unchangeable Love. * 
2 Tim. i. 12. Chap. ii. 13. Phil. i. 6. 
1 My diftruftfal heart, : 
How ſmall my faith appears , 


But greater, Lord, thou art 
Than. all my doubts and fears: 
Did Jets once upon me thine? _ 2 
Then Jeſus is for ever mine. 


2 Unchangeable his will, 
Though dark may be my frame, 
Eis loving heart is ſtill | ; 
Eternally the ſame : 
My foul through many changes goes, 
His love no variation knows, 


3 Thou, Lord, wilt carry on, 4 
x And perfe&ly perform, 
The work thou haſt begun 
In me a finfsl worm; 
Midſt all my fears, and fin, and woe, | 
Thy Spirit will not let me go. 5 


The bowels of thy grace 
At firſt did freely move: 
J ſtill ſhall ſee thy face, 


| And feel that God is love! 
Myſelf into thy arms I cait— 
Lord, fave, O fave my ſoul at laſt. 
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CCLXXIV. The Leper healed ; or, Sanctiſication 
implored. 


Matt. viii. 2, 3. 


J 1 the leprous Jew, - - 
Oppreſs'd with pain and grief, 
Pouring his tears at Jeſu's feet, 
For pity and relief. 


2 „O ſpeak the word,” he cries, | 
« And heal me of my pain: | 

« Lord, thou art able, if thou wilt, || 
To make a leper clean.” 1 


3 Compaſſion moves his heart, 9 

He ſpeaks the gracious word; | | 

The leper feels his ftrength return, 
And all his ſickneſs cur'd. 


To thee, dear Lord, I look, 
Sick of a worſe diſeaſe: 
Sin is my painful malady, 
And none can give me eaſe. 


5 But thy almighty grace 
Can heal my leprous ſoul : 
O bathe me in thy precious blood, 
And that will make me whole. 
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CCLXXV. The Security of Chriſt's Sheep. 
John x. 27—29. 
1 Y ſoul, with joy attend, 
While Jeſus filence breaks; 


No angel's harp ſuch muſic yields 
As what my _—_— ſpeaks. 
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2 „ know my ſheep,” he cries, 
« My foul approves them well: 


« Vain is the treach'rous world's diſguiſe, 
« And vain the rage of hell. 


3 *© freely feed them now 
«© With tokens of my love; 
« But richer paſtures I prepare, 
« And ſweeter ſtreams above. 


4 © Unnumber'd years of bliſs 
&« I to my ſheep will give; * 


« And, while my throne unſhaken ſtandt, 
« Shall all my choſen live. 


5 This try'd almighty hand 
« Is rais'd for their defence: 
«© Where is the pow'r ſhall reach them there? 
Or what ſhall force them thence?” 


6 Enough, my gracious Lord, 
Let faith triumphant ery; 
My heart can on this promite live, 
Can on this promiſe die. 


| CCLXXVI. Free Salvation. 2 Tim. i. 9. 


1 Ess is our great ſalvation; 


Worthy of our beſt eſteem: 
He has ſav'd his fav'rite nation; 
Join to ſing aloud to him. 

He has ſav'd us; 
Chriſt alone could us redeem. 


2 When involv'd in fin and ruin, 
And no helper there was found, 
Jeſus our diſtreſs was viewing; 


Grace did more than fin abound ;. 
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He has call'd us, 
With ſalvation in the found. 


3 Save us from a mere profeſſion, 
Save us from hypocrily ; 
Give us, Lord, the ſweet poſſeſſion 
Of thy righteouſneſs and thee: 
Beſt of favors, 
None compar'd with this can be. 


4 Let us never, Lord, forget thee! 
Make us walk as pilgrims here; 
We will give thee all the glory 
Of the love that brought us near: 
Bid us praiſe thee, 
And rejoice with holy fear. 


5 Free election, known by. calling, 
Is a privilege divine: 
Saints are kept from final falling 
All the glory, Lord, be thine; 
All the glory, | 
All the glory, Lord, is thine. 


CCLXXVII. God glorious, and Sinners faved.. 
Llaiab xliv. 23. 


1 RB how wide thy glory ſhines! 
How high thy wonders riſe! 
Known through the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſands through the ſkies, 


2 Part of thy name divinely ſtands 
On all thy creatures writ; 
They ſhew the labor of thine hands, 


Or impreſs of thy feet. 
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3 But when we view thy ſtrange deſign 
To ſave rebellious worms, 


Where vengeance and compaſſion join, 
In their divineſt forms; 


4 Our thoughts are loſt in rev'rent awe; 
We love, and we adore: 
The firſt archangel never ſaw 
So much of God before. 


5 Here the whole Deity is known; 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſnone, 
The juſtice or the grace. 


6 When ſinners broke the Father's laws, 
The dying Son atones! 
O the dear myſt'ries of the croſs! 
The triumph of his groans! 


7 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav'nly plains; 

Sweet cherubs learn Immanuel's name, 

And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


$ O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong | 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


CCLXXVIII. Weary Souls invited to Reſt.” 
Matt. xi. 28. | 


1 (OL, weary fouls, with ins difreſ', ; 
Come, and accept the promis'd reſt; 
The Savior's gracious call - 


And caſt your gloomy fears away. 


1 2 } 


2 Oppreſs'd with guilt, a painful load, 
O come! and ſpread your woes abroad: 


Divine compaſſion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 


3 Here mercy's boundleſs ocean flows, 


To cleanſe Fn guilt, and heal your woes 


Pardon, and life, and endleſs peace; 


How rich the gift! how free the grace! 


4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 


And bleſs the kind inviting voice. 
5 Dear Savier, let thy pow'rful love 


Confirm our faith, our fears remove; 


And ſweetly influence ev'ry breaſt, 
And guide us to eternal reſt, 


CCLXXIX. Yet there is Room. 


Luke xiv. 22. 


1 E dying ſons of men, 
Immerg'd in fin and woe, 
The goſpel's voice attend, 
While Jeſus ſends to you: 
Ve periſhing and guilty, come; 
In ſeſu's arms there yet is room. 
2 No longer now delay, 


Nor vain excuſes frame; 
He bids xou come to-day, 


Though poor, and blind, and lame. 


All things are ready; ſinner, come; 


For ev'ry trembling ſoul there's room. 


2 F 
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3 Believe the heav'nly word 
His meſſengers proclaim; 
He is a gracious Lord, 
And faichful is his name. 
Backſliding ſouls, return, and come; 
Caſt off deſpair; there yet is room. 


Compell'd by bleeding love, 
: Ye wand'ring — draw near; 
Chriſt calls you from above, 
His charming accents hear: 
Let whoſoever will, now come; 


In mercy's breaſt there full is room. 


CCLXXX. The Sawmor's Invitation. 


| John Vl. 37. 


1H HE Savior calls—let ev'ry ear 
| Attend the joyful * 
Ve doubting ſouls, diſmiſs your fear; 
Hope ſmiles reviving round. 


2 For ev'ry thirſty, longing heart, 
Here ſtreams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and bliſs impart, . 
To baniſh mortal woe. 


3 Here ſprings of facred pleafure riſe 
To caſe n | 
(Immortal fountain! full ſupplies !) 
Nor ſhall you thirſt in vain. * 
4 Ye ſinners, come; *tis mercy's voice; 
The gracious call obey: Te 
Mercy invites to heav*nly joys, 
And can you yet delay? 


4 
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5 Dear Savior, draw reluctant hearts; 
To thee let finners fly; 


And take the bliſs thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 


CCLXXXI. Praife for the Fountain opened. 


HERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel's veans 3 
And ſinners plung'd beneath that flood, 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains. el 5% 


2 The dying thief rejoic'd to ſee 
That fountain in his day : 

O may I there, though vile as he, 
Waſh all my {ns away! 


3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood. 
Shall never loſe it's pow'r, 
Till all the ranſom'd church of God 
Be fav'd, to fin no more. 


4 Fer ſince, by faith, I ſaw the ſtream 
Thy flowing wounds ſupply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And thall be till I die. 


5 But when this liſping, ſtamm'ring tongue 
Lies ſilent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, ſweeter ſong 
I'll fing thy pow'r to fave. 


' 
' 
: 
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CCLXXXII. Paſſourr. 
Exod. xii. 7. 1 Cor. v. 7, R 


* HRIS T, our paſſover, is ſlain, 
C To ſet his — free, 
Free from ſin's Egyptian chain, 

And Pharach's tyranny. | 
Lord, that we may now depart; 

And truly ſerve our pard*ning God, 

Sprinkle ev'ry houſe and heart 
With thine atoning blood. 


2 Let the angel of the Lord 
His awful charge fulfil, 
Let his peſtilential ſword 
The firſt-born victims kill; 
Safe in ſnares and deaths we dwell, 
Protected by that crimſon ſign, 
From the rage of earth and hell, 
And from the wrath divine. 


3 Wil thou not a diff rence make 
Betwixt thy friend and foe, 
Vengeance on th' Egyptians take, 
And grace to Ifrael ſhew ? 
Know'ſt thou not, moſt righteous God, 
We on the Paſchal Lamb rely? 
See us cover'd with the blood, 


And paſs thy people by. 


N 
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CCLXXXIII. Strong- Hex. 
Zech. ix. 12. Nah. i. 7. 


V pris'ners of hope, 


O'erwhelmed with grief, | 


To Jeſus look up 

For certain relief: 
There's no condemnation 
In Jeſus the Lord, 
But ſtrong conſolation 
His grace doth afford. 


Should juſtice appear 
A mercileſs foe, 
Yet be of good cheer, 
And ſoon ſhall you know 
That finners confeſſing 
Their wickedneſs paſt, 
A plentiful bleſſing 
Of pardon ſhall taſte. 


Then dry up your tears, 
Ye children of grief, 
For Jeſus appears | 
To give you relief? 
If you are W 
o Jeſus, your friend, 
Your ſighing and mourning 
In ſinging ſhall end. 


c None will I caſt out 

« Who come,” faith the Lord ; 
Why then do you doubt? 

Lay hold of his word: 


* 
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Ye mourners of Sion, 
Be bold to beheve, 
For ever rely on 
Your Savior, and live, 


CCLXXXIV. Faith triumphing. 


I A Debtor to mercy alone, 
Of covenant mercy I fing ; 
Nor fear, with thy righteouſneſs on, 
My perſon and off*rings to bring : 
The terrors of law, and of God, 
With me can have nothing to do; 
My Savior's obedience and blood 
Hide all my tranſgreſſions from view. 


2 The work which his goodneſs began, 


The arm of his ſtrength will complete ;. 


His promiſe is Yea and Amen, 

And never was. forfeited yet: 
Things future, or things that are now, 
Not all things below nor above, 

Can make him his 2 forego, 


Or ſever my ſoul from his love. 


3 My name, from the palms of his hands, 


Eternity will not eraſe; | 
Impreſs'd on his heart it remains, 

In marks of indelible grace : 
Yes, I to the end ſhall endure, 

As ſure as the earneſt is giv'n; 
More happy, but not more ſecure, 

The glonfy'd ſpirits in heaven. 
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CCLXXXV. The humble Publican, 
Luke xviii. 13. 


ORD, with a griev'd and ac heart, 
To thee I look, 992 
Supply my wants, and eaſe m ſmart; 
O help me ſoon, or elſe I die! | 


2 Here on my ſoul a burden lies, 
No human pow'r can it remove: 
My num'rous {ins like mountains riſe; 
Do thou reveal thy pard'ning love. 


3 Break off theſe adamantine chains, 
From cruel bondage ſet me free; 
Reſcue from everlaſting pains, 


And bring me ſafe to heav'n and thee. 


CCLXXXVI. Love to the Brethren. 


I LESS'D be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in chriſtian love ; 
The fellowſhip of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent pray'rs; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 


Our comforts and our cares. 


3 We ſhare our mutual woes, p 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 


The e tear. 
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| : 4 When we aſunder part, 


It gives us inward pain, 
But we ſhall ſtill be join'd in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to ſee the mn 


6 From ſorrow, toil, and pain, 

| | And fin, we ſhall be free; | 

| And perfect love and friendſhip reign 
'Through all eternity. 


| 5 _ This glorious hope revives 
| 


CCLXXXVII. The Chriſtian's ſpiritual Voyage. 


' ESUS, at thy command 
J J launch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
Where ſin lulls all aſleep 
For thee I would the weed rel Fi. 
And fail to heav'n with thee and thine. 


2 Thou art my pilot wiſe; 
My 8 is thy word: 


My ſoul each ſtorm deſies, 
While I have ſuch a Lord. 
I truſt thy faithfulneſs and pow'r 
To fave me in the trying hour. 


3 Though rocks and quickſamds deep 
Through all my paſflage lie, 
Yet Chriſt will ſafely keep, 
And guide me with his eye: 
My anchor, hope, ſhall firm abide, 
And I each boiſt'rous ſtorm outride. 


* 
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4 By faithII ſee the land, 
The port of endleſs reſt: -- 
My ſoul, thy fails expand, 
And fly to Jeſu's breaſt! - 
O may I reach the heav'nly ſhore, 
Where winds and waves diſtreſs no morel. 


5 Whene'er becalm'd I lie, 
And ſtorms forbear to toſs, 
Be thou, dear Lord, ſtill nigh, 
Left I ſhould ſuffer loſs; 
For more the treach'rous calm I dread, , 
Than tempeſts burſting o'er my head. 


6 Come, Holy Ghoſt, and blow 
A profp'rous gale of grace; 
Waft me from all below 
To heav'n, my_deſtin'd place: 
Then, in full fail, my port Pl find, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 


CCLXXXVIII. The Miniſtry of Angels. 


3 \REAT God, what hoſts of angels ſtand, - 
In ſhining ranks, at thy right hand, 
Array'd in robes of dazzling light, 
With pinions ſtretch'd for Gant flight! 
2 Immortal fires! ſeraphic flames 
Who can recount their various names? 
In ſtrength and beauty they excell, 
For near the throne of God they dwell. 


3 How eagerly they wiſh to know 
The duties he would have them do! 
What joy their active ſpirits feel, 
To execute their Sov'reign's will! 


4 Hither at his command they fly, . 
To guard the beds on which we lie; 
To ſhield our perſons, night and day, 
And ſcatter all our fears away. 

5 Aghaſt the hoſtile Syrian band 

Around the helpleſs prophet ſtand, 
When mighty Gabriel downward flies, 
And with his chariots fills the {kies. 


6 Herod attempts, but all in vain, 

To bind a Peter with his chain; 
At one ſoft word an angel ſpeaks, 
The maffy chain aſunder breaks. 


7 Send, O my God, an angel down, 
(Though toa mortal eye unknown) 
To guide and guard my doubtful way 
Up to the realms of endleſs day. 


CCLXXXIX. The Pool of Betheſda. 
John v. 2 


1 OW long, thou faithful God, fhall I 
Here in thy ways forgotten lie? 

When ſhall the means of healing be 

The channels of thy grace to me? 


2 Sinners on ev'ry fide ſtep inn, 
And waſh away their and fin; 

But I, an helpleſs ſin-ſick foul, 

Still lie expiring at the pool. a0 
3. Thou cov'nant angel, ſwift come down; 
To- day thine own appointments crown; 
Thy pow'r into the means infuſe, 
And give them now their facred uſe. 


20 1. 


11 

| 4 Thou ſceſt me lying 5 15 
| I would, thou SY I would, be whale: 

O let the troubled waters move, 

And miniſter thy healing love. | 


Zu. 
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| CCXC. Worthy the Lambs 


1 LORY to God on hig b! 
Let earth and Nie y: 
Praiſe ye his name? - 
His love and grace adore; © FAN? 
Who all our forrows bores _' 
e 72 
rthy the Lamb 


2 fleſus, our Lord and God, 
re ſin's tremendous load; 
Praiſe ye his name 


Tell what his arm hath done, Xr. 


What ſpoils. from death he won: 
Ling his great name alone; 
orthy the Lamb! | 


$5 While they around. the throne. 
Cherry ivin in one, 7 
Praiſing his nam; 
Thoſe who have felt his blood 


4 Join, all ye ranſom'd race, 
Our holy Lord to bleſs; 
Praiſe ye his name: 
In-him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noiſe, 1A 
5 with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb! | 
M 


—  -- — 


2 


3 


E 


Yet we ſhall never ceaſe 
Praiſing his name: 

To him our ſongs. we bring, 

Hail him our gracious King, 

And without ceaſing ſingg 
Worthy the Lam Lanib! 


Then let the hoſts above, 
In realms of endleſs love, 
Praiſe his dear name: 
To him aſcribed be 
Honor and majeſty, 
Through all eternity— 
Worthy the Lamb! 


) 


CCXCI. The Midiight C. wu XXV. 1 


E virgin ſouls, ariſe, 
. With all the al ee, 
Unto falvation wiſe, £ 

Oil in your veſſels take: 
Upſtarting at the midnight cry. 


Behold your heav'nly ierten oy 


* 
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He comes, he comes; to eall 
The natiom to kis bar: 5110 
And take to glory al! 
Who meet for glory are: 
Make ready for your free reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 


Go, meet him in the ſky; 
Your everlaſting: friend: 
Your head to glorify, 
With all his ſaints aſcend:  / 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To ſee, without a veil, his face. 


* 
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What though we dne our ng 57 


of 
& 43 
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4 Ye, that have here receiv'd - 5 n | | 
The unction from above, 5 | ze ; 2 

And in his Spirit liv'd, h F | 

And thirſted for his love, ' © | 

Jeſus ſhall claim you for his bride; | 

- Rejoice with all the flancify'd, 


Rejoice, in glorious ho . 
- Of that Le. day u 5 ; | 
When you ſhall be caught up {4 
To ſtand before his throne; - 
CalPd to pariake the e 4 
And lean on our Immanuel's breaft. | 


6 The everlaſting doors. FIT! ets | 
Shall ſoon the ſaints receive, * 
Above thoſe angel-pow'rs, |, 43 
* © *-In'plotious joy todive; © 4 
* Far from a world of grief and ſin, 1 
With God eternally ut in. * a 


7 Then let us wait to hear 
The trumpet's welcome found ;, 
To ſee our Lord appear, | 
May we be watching found! py blots 
Enrob'd in oy dal divine 
In which the aden ma,. f 
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'CCXCIL | Prot, Pri and King: 
1 Pet. ii. 5. 


ESUS, how precious is thy name! 
Y The great Jehovah's darling thou! 
O let me catch th' immortal flame 
With which angelic boſoms glow! 
Since angels love thee, I would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above, 
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s My Prophet thou, my heav'nl y goide, | 
Thy ſweet inſtructions I òWIII 11 Fear 
The words that from thy lips viocend, 
O how divinely ſweet they are! 
Thee, my great Prophet, I would mans b 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


3 My great High-Prieſt, whoſe precious blood 
Did once atone upon the erols ; ke-$ 
Who now doſt intercede with God, ; 
And plead the friendleſs ſinner's cauſe; 
In thee I truſt; thee I would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


4 My King ſupreme, to thee I bow, 
A willing ſubject at thy feet; 
All other lords I diſavow, : 
And to thy government ſubmits - z 
My Savior-King this heart would love, 
Ad ir itate the bleſfd ubove, 


CONCLUDING arne 


95 | 


5 derem "Plains ernivi : 


ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; . 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, | 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
2 Eternal are thy mereies, — i 


Eternal truth attends th r ; 
Thy praiſe ſhall found from — to ſnore, 


Til iam hall de eee. 
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arion o the joyful und! 
2 to our ears! : 
A 3 balm for ey'ry wound, 
A cor TR 1 1 


2 Salvation! let the echo ly 1 
The ſpacious earth around, 9 
While all the armies of the {& 4 
n to W _ expert 


IS, 


1 To diſtant lands thy goſpel ſend, 

1 5 And thus thy empire wide extend; 
To Gentile, Turk, and ſtubborn Jew, 
Thou, King of grace, falvation ew. 


2 Where'er thy ſun or light ariſe, 
Thy name, O God, immortalize; 
May nations, yet unborn, confeſs © 
'® hy 3 oy 7 and eee 
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CCXCVI, Another, . 


E T ſofteſt ſtrains of muſic riſe 
To him who reigns above the ſkies; 
Shout, all creation, his great name! 
And daily ſing his matchleſs fame. 


2 He made the worlds, and gave his Son 
To reſcue man: the work is done! 
Let angels, and the ranſom'd race, 
For ever, loud extol his grace, 


M 3 
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AY the grace of Chriſt our Saviar, 

| And the Father's boundleſs love, 

With the Holy Spirit's _ | ; 
Reſt upon us from above. 5 5 


2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other, and the Lord? 
And poſſeſs, in ſweet communion, 

]juoys which earth cannot afford. 


CCXCVIII. Another. 


1 IO thee our wants are known, 
| nn 
Accept what is thine -n, 97 | 
And pardoi — ö 
Our praiſes, , and ray'rs receive, 
And to thy word z | give.” 


2 O grant that each fu 
Now met before thee here, 
May meet together thus, 
When thou and thine appear 
And follow thee to heav'n, our home. 
- Fen fo, Amen: Loed yr —_— 


CCXCIX. " Another, | 


I OR a ſeaſon call'd to part, | 
F Let us now ourſelves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-preſent friend. 


2 Jeſus, hear our humble pray yr! 
Tender ſhepherd of thy ſheep! 

Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our ur fol in lafety keep. 


bing Y- [ 


3 In thy ſtrength may we be ſtrong | 
+ - Sweeten ev'ry.cro RA FOX 9.2 | 
Give us, if we dive, ere long | 

Here to meet in peace again. R/ 
4 Then, if thou thy ry gms og CERT 
Eben-ezers ſhall 
And our ſouls ſhall praiſe the Lord, 
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os. ſame to the end. 
trials may vary, wan þ | 

We cannot a RH Ig © | 
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cel . 


ORD. difinif us with thy . 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us all, thy Iove pofſeſſing, 
| Triumph in = * i 


In this dry — barren place. 
2 3 Ron WY give, and 3 La | 
or thy goſpel's s joyful * 7 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation | 
In 1 e lives e | 
ver f: 
via, | | 


4 


To the truth may we be 
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3 So whene'er the ſignal's given, 5 0 
Us from earth to call away, * vt 
| Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
; Glad the ſummons to obey ; 
| May we ever 


Reign with Chriſt in endleſs ar. WC! 


cell. Another. 


HIS God is the God we alas; 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend; 
Whoſe love is as large as his pow'r, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end: 
"Tis Jakes the firſt and the laſt, - 
Whole S Nun ſhall guide us ſafe "Bk 


5 We'll him for that is paſt, 
And | truſt him for all that's to come. = 
- DOXOLOGIBS... dave of 
= 5 ++ 


Pais God, from fs OR Nblcfings flow; 
Praiſe him, all creatures here below ; 3 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt; 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of hoſts, 


| Ban 


glory! e Amen. 
ö 0 8 | : f 
ING we Wa our God As, | 
Praiſe eternal 4s his love; 


Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly hoſt, , 
Father, 8 and HOY Y Oh. * 46 


0 Father, Son, ane Hoh 8100 | 
Be praiſe amidſt the be heavy -hoſt, 
And in he church below 


q - U 


3 


4 | ads. a 7 N F 
"bs 145 8 , 
\ * * ” % 
*& 


7 c hs » i 2 * 3 WES * * 2 - * on * wy J 
wi» -Y + aL - > * "= - 5 
7 * Souh os 3s, 1 1 * 
2 9 0 4 : * 4 * 4 : 
' * * 5 CY * 
J os * 1 
— = = 4 


L 249 1 


b From whom all creres drow their broth FS 
B whom redemption bleſsꝰd che rapid 
Fan all THO _ 


W. 
ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, <P 
One God, whom we adove; --- 

Join we with the heav'nly hoſt, 

To praiſe thee evermoree. & , 

Live by heav'n and. earth ador d. 

Three in One, and One in Thaoe, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, Na Dog 
ATSY 5 2 
"EASTER ODE. 

"Foe heav'n the jond, tr ngetic ſong be- 

gan 
ſhook the ties, and reach'd aſtoniſh'd man: 
man re- echo'd, it ſhall mount 

Wld fragrant odours fill the blik 10 ul pay 

2 Worthy, the Lamb of bonndlefs fway, 
In earch or heav'n the Lord of all: 


Ye princes, rulers, pow*rs, obey, 
And low before his footftool fall. 


+3 The deed: was done; the Lamb was n 
The groaning earth the burthen bore: 
He roſe, he lives, he lives to reign, 
Nor time ſhall ſhake his endleſs pow Ta 


4 Riches, and all that deck the great, Fu 
From worlds unnamber'd L brug; 
The tribute pour before his ſeat, 
And hail thee triumphs of our King. 


5 Wiſdom and ſtrength are his alone, 
He rais'd the top- tone, ſhoutmg graces 8 
Honor has built his lofty throne, 
And glory ſhines upon his face. 


TOS 


6 F rom heav'n, from earth, loud burſts 15 rat | 
 Blefings that earth to glory raiſe, QI 4 
The purchaſe of the — Lamb. 0 * N 
7 Higher, ſtill higher Twell the nin, 1 
reation's voice the note prolong, +44: 18511 
The Lamb ſhall ever, ever reign, 7 + 
1 Let hallelajahs crown the ſong.. ; 19. * 118 


1 GRAND: CHORUS, 1 
Hallelujah! Amen, Amen. 
Hallelujah! Amen. Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Halleltyah ! ehe 
Hallelujah! Amen, Amen. | 
Hallzluj ahl Amen 3d i 
The Lamb ſhall ever, ſhall ever rei e 1 — 
Shall ever, ſhall ever rein gn I. 
Let hallelujahs «vere the a mes 9 27 12 {1038 
Let hall lyjahs e the eng n 4 65 
e crown 
Renee: 


+ "Hallelujah! mt, "Indians WE 225 
HFallelujah! Amen. Hallelujah! LI 
Hallelujah! Amen. Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Amen, Amen. 
Hallelujah! Amen, Hallelujah! 


35 


- Amen, Amen. Halleluj ah! ans 5 

| Amen, Amen, Halle! | 700 

| 141% Amen. 6 145"; 
Fs ANTHEM... 


I. 


HERE were Kepherds abiding, in. the geld, 
keeping watch over their flocks by night; 


and, lo! the angel of the Lord came upon them, 


and the glory of the Lord ſhone round abbut. 


them, and they were ſore afraid, And the angel 
ſaid unto them, Fear not; for, behold! I bring 


7 — 0 = - 4 
1 ' my — 1 
b ” * 
* ? , 


[| 25x: 

ou lad tidings of great; ON ſhall be to all 
8 for unto 5 this day, in the ci 
of David, a Savior, which, is Chriſt, the Lo 
And this ſhall be a fign unto you; Ve ſhall find 
the babe w d in ſwaddling clothes; lying in a 
manger. ſuddenby there Was 175 the 78 gel. 
a multitude of the heavenly hoſt Ar 
and ſaying, Glory to God in mY heſt, and 


earth Peace, . man! "Hallelujah! ; 


| Lake ii. 


7 8 92 * 
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FT u Lick ene o ye n 
— {Po YE everlaſting: doors; and the King 
of * come in. Who is this King of 
glory! "The Lord, ſtrong and mighty, the Lord, - 
mighty in battle. Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
even lift them up, ye doors; and the 
King of glory ſhall come in ho is this King 
of — Ku. x The Lond of hots be i the King of, 


glory. A aloe ir. 


OMFORT' ye, ng e ople, 
Comer. en fe. Jeru- 
ſalem, and cry unto 2 that her is ac- 
compliſhed, that her iniquity is pardoned: for ſhe 
hath received of the Lord's hand double for all 
her fins. Every valley ſhall be-exalted, and every 
mountain and hill al be made low; and 4 
crooked ſhall be made ftrait, and the rough plac 

: and the g glory « of the Lord ſhall be revealed, 
and all fleſh ſhall ſee it together; for the mouth. 
ofthe rde 1. Ifaiah xl, 
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Have fet the Lord always before me: becauſe - 
he is at my right hand, 'T ſhalt not be moved. 
Therefore my heart is glad, and my ch any So | 
3 my fleſh; alſo fhall. reſt 1 in hou 
N. af life: — nee is- 4 
of. — redy —_ there. are plea- A 
n Pfum rie. 
. v. F 
Beheld, 3 lol a great multitude, which no 
man could number, of all nations, and kin- 
dreda, and and ton ſtood before the 
throne, and before the Lamby elothed in white 
a palms: were in their hands; and they 
cried wil a loud Mice, ſnying, Salvation to our 
God, who ſittk on the threne; and unte the 
Lamb! and they cried with a Jow ware. ſaying. 
— mapa and glory, and wiſdom, 55 
1.22 power; and mf | 
be-unto.our God, r BRI, Amen. 12 3 
KRNev. vii. 


+ A VI. 
Pitt for the Lord GO Omi 
r Rev. xix. 6. 
Tie de ab en be een the 
| of our Lord; and 8 and he 
i reign fer ever and e 3 Rev. xi. 15. 
g of king and Land of hk. N. * | 
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